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PEEFACE. 


The  following  memoir  of  Maria  Fox  is  an  abridgment  of 
the  one  edited  by  her  husband  and  published  in  1846.  It 
consists  almost  wholly  of  selections  from  her  letters  and 
extracts  from  her  Diary : — 

"  The  path  of  the  just  is  as  a  shining  light,  which  shineth 
more  and  more  unto  the  perfect  day." 

In  following  the  footsteps  of  Maria  Fox,  the  reader  can 
scarcely  fail  to  be  impressed  with  the  remarkable  completeness 
of  her  character,  in  which  is  presented  a  beautiful  combina- 
tion of  womanly  delicacy,  intellectual  culture,  and  earnest 
piety.   Her  writings  abound  with  thoughts  and  feelings  which 
so  strikingly  illustrate,  not  only  her  daily  life,  but  the  mo- 
tive which  prompted  the  scrupulous  fulfilment  of  duty,  that 
it  has  been  a  task  of  no  small  difficulty  to  decide  what  to 
omit  in  her  husband's  carefully  compiled  volume  ;  yet  it  was 
believed  that  her  example,  exhibiting  so  strongly  the  union 
of  self-denial  and  submission  to  the  divine  will  with  the  cul- 
^dW.ture  of  the  affections  and  the  intellect  and  the  rich  enjoyment 
_^  of  the  beautiful  in  nature,  might  be  profitably  placed  within 
^^the  reach  of  all.     It  is  of  rare  occurrence  that  we  are  per- 
(jVftnitted  to   contemplate  a  character  of  such   excellence,  in 
^<^hich  an  abiding  watchfulness  over  word  and  act,  a  holy 
|^>eal  for  the  promotion  of  Truth,  and  love  unfeigned  for  the 
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brotherhood  of  mankind,  are  so  conspicuously  manifested. 
Truly  may  it  be  said,  she  "  purified  her  soul  in  obeying  the 
Truth,"  And  it  was  felt  that  such  an  exhibition  of  Chris- 
tian principle  was  greatly  needed  in  every  family.  This 
little  volume  is  the  result  of  that  conviction.  The  life,  the 
study  of  which  is  commended  to  the  reader,  is  not  fraught 
with  incident.  Its  early  years  were  passed  under  the  vigilant 
care  of  parents  keenly  alive  to  the  best  interests  of  their 
children.  They  filled,  with  great  respectability,  useful  but 
not  prominent  positions  in  a  small  town  in  one  of  the  middle 
counties  of  England.  They  were  very  solicitous  to  do  the 
utmost  in  their  power  for  the  education  of  their  children, 
and  paid  great  attention  to  the  cultivation  of  their  minds. 
Stimulated  by  a  lively  imagination  and  quickness  of  intellect, 
the  subject  of  this  memoir  diligently  availed  herself  of  the 
advantages  afforded  her;  and  it  may  be  inferred  from  an 
incidental  remark  of  her  own,  that  a  sense  of  religious 
obligation  also  prompted  her  efi"orts  in  the  acquisition  of 
knowledge.  Yet  her  attainments  produced  no  self-compla- 
cency: her  sound  understanding,  and  more  especially  her 
experience  as  a  Christian,  enabled  her  to  maintain  an 
humble  estimate  of  herself.  The  abiding  sense  of  her  own 
deficiency,  and  her  desire  to  bring  to  the  touch-stone  of 
Truth  not  only  "the  words  of  her  mouth"  but  "the  medita- 
tions of  her  heart,"  are  most  instructive.  Her  private 
journal  records  her  feelings  of  much  self-abasement,  and,  at 
times,  of  depression ;  yet  her  trust  in  her  Saviour  was  unfail- 
ing, deepening,  and  strengthening  as  she  progressed  in  her 
Christian  course.  As  a  watchful,  judicious,  and  most 
tender  mother,  full  of  solicitude  and  earnest  in  prayer  for 
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her  children,  as  a  faithful  wife  and  head  of  a  Christian 
household,  frugal  that  she  might  be  liberal,  as  the  sagacious 
counsellor  and  sympathizing  friend,  as  the  devoted  laborer 
in  her  Master's  vineyard,  she  has  left  to  posterity  the  ex- 
ample of  a  life  which,  however  severely  she  judged  of  it, 
could  have  been  produced  only  under  the  beneficent  influ- 
ence of  Christianity,  and  through  submission  to  Him  of 
whom  it  was  promised  that  he  would  guide  into  all  truth. 
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Maria  Fox  was  born  at  Wellingborough,  in 
Northamptonsbire,  on  the  30th  of  the  Third  Month, 
1793.  Her  parents,  Benjamin  and  Tabitha  Middle- 
ton,  were  highly-esteemed  members  of  the  Society 
of  Friends,  the  former  occupying  for  many  years  the 
station  of  elder,  the  latter,  that  of  a  minister. 

The  following  letter,  addressed  by  the  subject  of 
this  memoir  to  her  own  children,  contains  touching 
and  instructive  evidence  of  the  influence  which  these 
Christian  parents  exerted  in  their  domestic  circle : — 

To  B.  M.  F.,  S.  L.  F.,  and  J.  H.  F. 

My  dear  Children  : — 

Your  mother's  parents  were  removed  from  this 
world  long  before  you  were  born ;  but  their  memory 
is  precious,  and  their  pious  example,  in  the  various 
duties  of  their  station,  is  often  brought  sweetly  to  my 
remembrance;  so  that  I  think  it  will  be  interesting 
as  well  as  instructive  for  you  to  possess  such  particu- 
lars respecting  them  as  I  may  be  able  clearly  to 
remember. 
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My  dear  father  and  mother  lived  in  habits  of  close 
and  confidential  intimacy  with  their  children  j  we 
enjoyed  their  conversation,  and  listened  with  delight 
when  they  related  to  us  any  circumstances  of  their 
past  life  that  were  likely  to  interest  us,  or  to  furnish 
lessons  of  instruction  to  our  minds.  My  dear  father 
would  often  engage  our  attention  in  this  way.  In  the 
winter  evenings,  when  we  formed  a  happy  circle 
round  the  fire,  I  sat  in  a  little  chair  beside  his  knees, 
and  used  to  listen  with  avidity  to  his  recitals  ;  some 
of  the  minute  circumstances  of  which  are  fixed  more 
firmly  in  my  memory  than  many  subsequent  impres- 
sions. 

Those  are  sweet  and  favored  hours  when  chil- 
dren enjoy  the  society  of  their  parents  in  the 
mutual  interchange  of  affection  and  confidence  ;  and 
I  love  to  retrace  such  seasons,  and  to  dwell  on  the 
remembrance  of  those  excellencies  which  adorned  the 
Christian  character  of  these  beloved  parents.  Of 
them  it  might  almost  be  said,  in  the  words  applied 
by  Luke  to  Zacharias  and  Elizabeth,  (and  I  have 
heard  the  text  quoted  by  one  who  knew  them  inti- 
mately, in  attempting  to  describe  their  character,) 
that  they  walked  "  in  all  the  commandments  and  or- 
dinances of  the  Lord,  blameless."  Their  conduct 
and  conversation  eminently  adorned  the  doctrine 
of  Grod  our  Saviour.  They  esteemed  his  service 
their  noblest  employment,  and  counted  nothing 
too  dear  to  part  with  for  his  sake.  They  were  rich 
in  works  of  faith  and  labors  of  love,  but,  in  true  humi- 
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lity  of  heart,  held  themselves  ever  as  unprofitable 
servants,  and  rested  their  hope  of  salvation  on  the 
glorious  promises  of  the  gospel  of  Christ.  Their 
hearts  were  enlarged  in  his  love,  so  that  it  was  their 
delight,  according  to  the  ability  he  had  given  them,  to 
"do  good  unto  all  men,  especially  unto  them  who" 
were  "  of  the  household  of  faith ;"  but  that  spirit  of 
universal  benevolence  which  led  them  to  feel  for  the 
wants  and  the  sorrows  of  their  fellow-creatures  with- 
out distinction  did  not  withdraw  them  from  the  fulfil- 
ment of  those  more  private  duties  which  they  owed  to 
their  family. 

Of  the  manner  in  which  they  discharged  their  trust 
as  parents,  I  can  only  say  that  it  is  the  prayer  of  my 
heart,  that  ice  may  be  enabled,  by  the  power  of  divine 
grace,  so  to  care  for  you,  our  precious  children,  so  to 
walk  before  you  in  humility  and  the  fear  of  God,  so  to 
bear  you  upon  our  hearts  before  the  throne  of  grace, 
and,  when  we  shall  be  taken  from  you,  to  leave  upon 
your  minds  such  an  impression  as  they  have  left  upon 
the  minds  of  their  children  of  the  beauty,  as  well  as 
excellency,  of  vital  religion. 

You  have  had  pious  ancestors  on  both  sides  :  may 
it  be  your  fervent  prayer  to  become  followers  of  them, 
as  they  followed  Christ ;  patiently,  humbly,  meekly 
to  tread  that  path  of  self-denial  in  which  they  were  con- 
tent to  walk,  looking,  through  faith  in  a  crucified 
Saviour,  towards  the  crown  of  life  laid  up  at  the  end 
of  the  race  for  them  who  love  his  appearing  ! 

So  prays  your  affectionate  mother,  M.  F. 


10  me:\ioirs  of  maria  fox. 

At  the  time  of  her  mother's  decease,  Maria  Mid- 
dleton  was  in  her  seventeenth  year.  Not  any  of  her 
letters,  nor  any  memoranda  of  a  date  previous  to  this 
event,  have  been  preserved,  nor  have  we  any  thing 
written  by  herself  at  a  subsequent  period,  that  throws 
much  light  on  her  childhood  and  early  youth.  One 
of  her  school-fellows  writes  respecting  her,  "  She 
was  one  of  whom  I  retain  a  sweet  remembrance ;  the 
purity  of  her  character  was  such  as  to  make  her  live 
in  our  best  recollections.  There  was  one  girl  in  the 
school,  particularly  refractory;  dear  Maria,  instead 
of  avoiding  her,  as  others  of  her  companions  did, 
thought  she  would  do  what  she  could  for  her  reforma- 
tion, and  undertook  the  general  care  of  her.  Several 
times  do  I  recollect  joining  her,  while  we  retired  with 
a  candle  behind  the  curtains  in  the  dining-room,  that 
we  might  be  unobserved  whilst  we  read  the  Bible  and 
explained  its  contents  to  this  naughty  child.  While 
thus  principled,  I  remember  her  as  a  cheerful,  happy 
girl,  and  one  who  was  generally  beloved  by  her  com- 
panions." 

*'  Dear  M.,''  says  another  of  her  young  companions, 
'^  possessed  a  very  ardent  mind  and  lively  imagina- 
tion, with  a  strong  inclination  for  literary  pursuits 
and  poetry;  whatever  she  engaged  in  was  conse- 
quently pursued  with  great  earnestness,  so  as  some- 
times to  require  a  little  parental  interference.  With 
a  mind  that  so  eagerly  grasped  its  object,  with  a 
memory  uncommonly  retentive,  and  with  habits  of 
steady  perseverance,   notwithstanding   the  compara- 
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tively  few  advantages  of  an  intellectual  kind  offered 
to  tlie  young  at  that  day,  her  talents  could  not  fail  to 
be  cultivated,  and  her  mind  enriched.  Her  vivid 
fancy,  her  powers  of  description,  her  facility  in 
conveying  to  those  around  her  the  information  she 
possessed  on  a  variety  of  subjects,  united  with  a 
heart  full  of  benevolent  emotions,  rendered  her  a 
most  delightful  companion  in  the  social  and  domestic 
circle ;  and  I  cannot  forget,  in  the  little  visits  to  their 
friends  and  acquaintances,  in  which  I  was  only  an 
admiring  spectator,  the  influence  she  then  had  on  the 
company  by  her  powers  of  conversation. 

''  Happily  for  her  safety  and  preservation,  and  the 
comfort  of  her  dear  father,  her  mind  was  gradually 
brought  under  the  power  of  divine  grace,  as  her  cor- 
respondence and  poetical  effusions  will  show;  and, 
though  some  of  her  friends  might  at  times  fear  lest, 
in  the  warmth  of  her  feelings,  her  expressions  should 
exceed  the  measure  of  her  experience,  it  was  not 
long  before  they  had  satisfactory  evidence,  that  under 
the  chastening  hand,  her  religious  character  was  in- 
creasing in  strength  and  solidity ;  for  when  the 
influence  of  parental  care  and  example  was  about  to 
be  withdrawn,  her  heavenly  Father  saw  fit  to  intro- 
duce her  into  such  a  course  of  discipline  in  the 
school  of  affliction,  as,  under  the  divine  blessing, 
greatly  tended  to  her  subjection  and  refinement. 
After  a  time  of  domestic  trial,  dear  M.'s  health  be- 
came very  delicate,  with  strong  indications  of  con- 
sumption, during  which  period,  her  peculiarly  sus- 
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ceptible  mind,  connected  with  a  delicate  nervous 
system,  often  yielded  to  feelings  of  discouragement; 
but  I  believe  it  was  sweetly  evident  to  others  that 
the  Lord  was  near,  carrying  on  his  own  work,  and 
bringing  her  to  an  establishment  on  the  one  founda- 
tion." 

The  letter,  from  which  an  extract  is  inserted,  was 
addressed,  two  months  after  the  decease  of  her  mother, 
to  a  near  relative  : 

To  E.  J.  W. 

Wellingborough,  Twelfth  Month,  13th,  1809. 
My  doubly-endeared  Cousin  : — 

Thy  cordial  letter  was  very  salutary  to  me,  as  a 
proof  of  thy  continued  affectionate  sympathy,  under 
the  pressure  of  the  present  afflictive  dispensation.  .  .  . 
What  can  we  say,  but  that  He  who  gives  has  an  un- 
doubted right  to  take  away,  when  and  whatever  he 
pleases  ?  and  since  he  has,  in  unerring  wisdom,  seen 
meet  to  deprive  us  of  our  most  affectionate  and  tender 
mother,  and  to  allot  us  a  cup  of  suffering,  oh  that  he 
may  enable  us,  and  our  tenderly  beloved  surviving 
parent,  to  place  our  dependence  on  Him  who  alone  is 
able  to  raise  above  the  trials  of  the  day,  and,  what- 
ever be  our  portion,  humbly  to  submit,  and  in  ^^  every 
thing  to  give  thanks.''  Excuse,  my  beloved  cousin, 
these  unexpected  effusions  of  a  heart  overflowing 
with  a  grateful  sense  of  thy  kindness,  and  believe  me, 
with  the  warmest  affection,  thy  Maria. 


MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX.  IB 

On  the  12tli  of  the  Seventh  Month,  1814,  her 
venerable  father  was  removed  by  death,  under  cir- 
cumstances of  a  deeply  afiecting  character. 

For  some  years  previously  he  had  been  in  a  state 
of  almost  constant  suffering  from  the  effects  of  a 
painful  malady.  This  suffering  he  bore  with  truly 
Christian  patience ',  but,  as  the  disorder  continued  to 
gain  ground,  and  without  any  probability  of  its  being 
subdued  by  other  than  surgical  means,  he  resolved  at 
length  to  submit  to  an  operation,  and  Sir  Astley 
Cooper  was  accordingly  sent  for.  He  arrived  on  a 
First-day  morning,  attended  by  two  other  surgeons, 
just  as  the  family-reading  was  concluded.  The  por- 
tion of  Scripture  that  had  been  read,  the  hundred- 
and-second  Psalm,  was  indeed  peculiarly  appropriate 
to  such  an  exigency.  Sir  A.  C.  was  afterwards  heard 
to  remark,  that  on  entering  the  room,  he  was  much 
impressed  with  the  entire  composure  with  which  he 
was  received,  differing  so  widely  from  that  which  he 
was  accustomed  to  witness  on  such  occasions.  The 
operation  was  skilfully  and  safely  performed,  and 
hopes  entertained  of  the  beloved  sufferer's  restora- 
tion ;  but  such  was  not  the  will  of  Him  who  doeth 
all  things  well :  the  vital  powers  became  exhausted, 
and  in  about  ten  days  after,  the  redeemed  spirit 
returned  unto  God  who  gave  it. 

The  chastened  spirit  in  which   Maria  Middleton 
met  this  affliction  is  shown  in  the  followins;  letter : — 
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To  M.  T. 

Wellingborough,  14th  of  Seventh  Month.  1815. 
My  dear  Cousin  : — 

The  communications  of  friendsliip  must  always  be 
sweet  to  those  who  are  capable  of  appreciating  the 
value  and  tasting  the  delights  of  that  sacred  con- 
nection )  but  are  they  not  peculiarly  so  when  the 
mind  is  surrounded  by  sorrowful  reflections,  which, 
agonizing  as  they  are,  it  loves  to  dwell  upon  and 
cherish?  Be  assured  then,  my  dear  M.,  that  the 
sympathetic,  the  endearing  language  of  fellow-feeling 
that  ran  through  thy  last  kind  letter  was  most  ■wel- 
come and  gratifying  to  me.  You  and  we  have, 
indeed,  been  partakers  of  the  same  cup  of  bitterness  : 
we  have  mourned,  and  must  ever  mourn,  our  loss  by 
the  removal  of  parents  who  were  truly  "  worthy  of 
double  honor;"  who,  in  their  lives,  exhibited  a- 
beautiful  combination  of  Christian  virtues  and  graces, 
and,  by  their  final  close,  furnished  a  glorious  evidence 
of  the  sufficiency  of  that  divine  power  which  is  still 
able  to  extract  the  sting  of  death  and  rob  the  grave 
of  victory.  They  "  were  lovely  and  pleasant  in  their 
lives,  and  in  their  death  they  were  not  divided,"  but 
are  undoubtedly  become  '^fellow-citizens  with  the 
saints,"  dwelling  within  the  pearl  gates  of  the  new 
and  heavenly  Jerusalem,  and  forever  employed  in 
singing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb,  who  was  their  leader 
and  their  salvation.  John's  description  of  this 
celestial  city,  to  which  thou  alludest,  is  indeed  highly 
beautiful.     What  an  animating  picture  does  it  off"er 
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to  the  view  !  I  am  at  times  desirous  that  I  may  not 
rest  satisfied  with  contemplating  the  excellencies  of 
my  departed  parents,  but  that  I  may  constantly  en- 
deavor to  ''walk  by  the  same  rule"  and  to  "mind 
the  same  thing.'*  This  season  is  indeed  to  us,  as  well 
as  you,  fraught  with  melancholy  recollections,  and 
keenly  revives  those  scenes  of  deep  distress  into  which 
we  were  so  lately  plunged ;  but  have  we  not  all  ex- 
perienced the  goodness  of  that  divine  power  which  is 
alone  able  to  support  the  mind  under  affliction,  and  to 
prepare  in  it  a  degree  of  resignation  to  his  holy  will  ? 

In  the  summer  of  1820,  Maria  Middleton  and  her 
sister  passed  some  time  at  Southampton  and  in  the 
Isle  of  Wight.  The  beneficial  efi'ects  on  their  health, 
derived  from  this  visit  to  the  southern  coast,  naturally 
suggested  the  consideration  of  a  permanent  removal 
to  the  former  place.  But  the  change  was  one  too 
serious  in  its  nature  to  be  made  without  mature  de- 
liberation, nor  could  they  venture  on  so  important  a 
step  as  that  of  quitting  the  place  of  their  birth  for 
a  residence  in  another  part  of  the  country  without 
earnestly  desiring  that  the  Lord  would  be  pleased  to 
direct  them  in  this  matter  and  choose  their  inherit- 
ance for  them.  Enabled,  at  length,  to  arrive  at  what 
they  believed  to  be  a  right  decision,  they  left  Well- 
ingborough in  the  spring  of  1821  and  settled  at 
Southampton.  Here  a  new  and  enlarged  sphere  of 
usefulness  opened  before  them,  affording,  in  con- 
nection  with   other   circumstances,   satisfactory  evi- 


16  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

dence  that  in  this  movement  they  had  not  sought  in 
vain  for  right  direction. 

To  E.  AND  M.  R. 

Southampton,  30tli  of  Third  Month,  1823 
My  beloved  E.  and  M.  R.  : — 

It  was  my  wish  to  salute  you  in  this  manner  on 
the  day  that  marked  your  entrance  into  another  year, 
but  was  prevented  by  the  recollection  that  the  post 
would  not  serve ;  and,  though  it  may  appear  rather 
awkward  to  send  a  birthday  greeting  on  the  wrong 
morning,  I  cannot  altogether  regret  the  circumstance, 
as  it  enables  me  to  thank  my  dear  E.  for  her  most 
friendly  communication  just  received.  When  it  was 
brought  from  the  hands  of  the  postman,  bearing  the 
sweet  inscription  of  "  Peace,''  my  heart  responded  to 
the  welcome  gratulation,  and  I  can  but  answer, 
"  Peace.''  May  peace,  my  beloved  friends,  be  upon 
and  around  your  dwelling,  shedding  its  benign  in 
fluence,  not  only  on  the  present,  but  on  every  suc- 
ceeding year  of  life;  that  peace  which  the  world 
giveth  not,  and  which  is  as  the  shadow  of  a  cloud  by 
day  and  as  a  pillar  of  light  by  night,  sheltering  the 
mind  from  the  beam  of  prosperity,  and  cheering  it 
amidst  the  darkness  of  sorrow  or  adversity.  Three 
times  ten  years  have  not  passed  over  us  without  pro- 
ducing the  impression  that  there  is  need  of  something 
to  stay  the  mind  amidst  the  vicissitudes  of  this  mortal 
state.  Oh  that  we  may  be  increasingly  disposed  to 
seek  daily  for  a  habitation  in  the  only  sure  Piefuge  ! 
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and  then  we  shall  feel  a  comfortable  assurance  of  all 
tilings  working  together  for  good.  We  know  not 
how  short  or  how  long  may  be  the  future,  or  what 
may  be  the  events  it  will  unfold  ;  but  all  tbis  is  in  the 
ordering  of  wisdom  that  cannot  err,  and  of  love  that 
knows  no  limit :  and  what  can  we  desire  more  than 
to  be  tlie  blessed  subjects  of  tbis  righteous  govern- 
ment ?  My  dear  E.  need  never  apologize  to  her 
friend  for  unbosoming  freely  whenever  she  feels 
inclined  to  do  so.  Be  assured,  I  highly  value  the 
confidence  of  friendship,  and  entirely  concur  in  the 
sentiment  that,  where  love  is,  there  is  liberty.  May 
we,  my  dear  friends,  endeavor  to  improve  our  inter- 
course by  stimulating  each  other  in  the  pursuit  of 
what  is  most  important!  A  tie  of  close  affection 
binds  our  hearts  to  yours,  and  I  trust  every  revolving 
year  will  only  add  to  its  strength. 

In  the  spring  of  1823,  Maria  Middleton  first  spoke 
in  public  in  the  character  of  a  minister  of  the  gospel. 
It  is  to  be  regretted  that  no  allusion  to  this  event  is 
to  be  found  in  any  of  her  memoranda  or  letters  of 
that  date;  but  this  deficiency  is,  in  degree,  supplied 
by  some  striking  references  to  it  in  subsequent  parts 
of  her  diary. 

And  here  it  may  be  interesting  to  inquire  what 
were  the  efi"ects  produced  on  her  general  character 
and  habits  by  the  exercise  of  an  office  which,  among 
Christians  generally,  is  restricted  exclusively  to  menj 
whether  it  tended  to  withdraw  her  from  the  duties 
2* 
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which  peculiarly  devolve  on  her  sex,  or  in  the  slightest 
degree  to  mar  that  delicacy  and  refinement  of  mind 
which,  in  combination  with  true  religion,  constitute 
the  loveliest  ornament  of  the  female  character.  To 
those  who  were  intimately  acquainted  with  her,  we 
may  confidently  appeal  for  an  answer  to  this  inquiry. 
So  far  from  such  being  the  result,  it  may,  on  the 
contrary,  be  truly  said  that,  whilst  "  fervent  in  spirit, 
serving  the  Lord,"  she  was  exemplary  and  diligent 
in  the  performance  of  her  domestic  and  relative 
duties,  and  that,  whilst  she  was  not  ashamed  of  the 
testimony  of  her  Lord,  her  demeanor  was  at  all  times 
gentle,  retiring,  and  unassuming. 

The  following  letter  refers  to  a  religious  visit  paid 
by  her  sister,  Hannah  Middleton,  to  the  islands  of 
Guernsey  and  Jersey.  Maria  accompanied  her  thither, 
but  not  in  the  capacity  of  a  minister,  the  Meeting  to 
which  she  belonged  not  having  recognised  her  as  such 
until  the  following  year. 

To  M.  R. 

Southampton,  Eighth  Month,  26th,  1824. 

.  .  .  Thou  wilt  believe,  my  dear  M.,  the  late  visit 
to  the  Islands  was  attended  with  feelings  of  various 
and  differing  character.  The  prospect  so  formidable 
to  my  beloved  H.  M.  could  not  fail  to  awaken  a  sym- 
pathetic feeling  for  her  in  my  heart,  as  far  as  I  was 
capable  of  it,  and  it  was  a  great  comfort  to  see  her 
united  in  the  work  with  so  desirable  and  valuable  a 
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companion,  I  cannot  tell  thee  how  mucli  thou  and 
dear  E.  were  present  to  my  mind,  particularly  during 
our  voyage,  and  passing  from  one  island  to  the  other, 
the  scenes  by  which  we  were  surrounded  were  so 
entirely  adapted  to  your  taste.  We  went  by  a  steam- 
vessel  from  this  place,  going  on  board  in  the  evening, 
and  in  about  two  hours  passed  the  Needles.  The 
increased  motion  of  the  vessel  soon  apprized  us  that 
we  were  getting  out  to  sea,  but,  as  we  were  not  sick, 
we  remained  a  considerable  time  on  deck  watching 
the  phosphoric  illumination  of  the  water ',  but  it  was 
when  we  came  up  from  our  berths  at  four  the  next 
morning  that  we  wanted  you  to  gaze  with  us  upon  a 
scene  which,  I  certainly  may  be  allowed  to  say,  was 
glorious.  Imagine  us,  then,  dashing  rapidly  through 
a  majestically-swelling  sea  which  spread  itself  in  ex- 
tended magnificence  around  us,  its  bright  blue  waters 
sparkling  in  the  light  of  the  clear  sky  by  which  they 
were  canopied,  and  on  one  side  kindling  into  liquid 
gold  under  the  beams  of  the  sun  just  emerging  from 
his  ocean-bed.  On  our  left  lay  Cape  la  Hogue  and  a 
line  of  French  coast  enlivened  by  the  white  sails  of 
a  vessel  standing  for  Cherbourg.  Nearer  us  was  the 
rocky  and  barren  island  of  Alderney,  upon  whose 
craggy  coast  the  breakers  were  tossing  up  their  foam  ; 
and  ahead,  the  distant  high  land  of  Guernsey,  dimly 
discovered,  like  a  light  cloud  on  the  surface  of  the 
water.  The  view  of  it  as  we  approached  was  very 
imposing.  The  town  extends  to  a  great  length  along 
the  shore,  and  rises  fancifully  up  the  hills,  which  form 
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a  fine  background,  adorned  with  country  residences 
interspersed  with,  trees.  At  each  extremity  of  the 
town  the  land  runs  out  into  a  point,  where  castles  are 
built  for  the  defence  of  the  roads,  and  above  the 
whole,  near  the  summit  of  the  hill,  rises  the  fort  or 
citadel,  which  is  a  strong  fortification  and  regularly 
garrisoned  by  troops.  Indeed,  Government  appears 
to  have  spared  no  expense  in  protecting  these  islands, 
now  all  that  remains  to  the  crown  of  Great  Britain 
of  her  ancient  Norman  possessions.  The  coast  of 
both  Jersey  and  Guernsey  is  bristled  with  cannon, 
threatening  destruction  to  an  enemy  who  might  at- 
tempt to  effect  a  landing. 

We  were  a  week  in  Guernsey,  and  were  most  hos- 
pitably entertained  at  the  house  of  our  valued  friend, 
E.  R.  The  islanders  who  reside  in  the  country  appear 
to  be  a  simple  race,  living  on  their  own  little  farms, 
and,  in  the  absence  of  what  ive  call  accommodations, 
possessing  every  thing  they  require  to  make  them 
independent  and  comfortable :  they  speak  a  dialect 
of  French.  In  the  town  there  are  some  interesting 
and  well-regulated  public  institutions.  There  are 
many  curious  peculiarities  in  the  legislation  and  cus- 
toms of  the  islands,  which  I  must  not  here  digress 
into.  The  privileges  which  they  enjoy  in  being- 
exempt  from  all  taxation,  by  enabling  them  to  carry 
on  a  free  trade  with  all  nations,  are  the  means  of 
filling  them  with  a  variety  of  character  and  with  the 
productions  of  distant  countries.  Jersey  is  the 
largest,  and  is  considered  the  finest  island,  but,  as  we 
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were  only  there  two  niglits,  we  did  not  see  so  much 
of  the  interior.  The  coast,  however,  is  very  bold 
and  striking,  presenting  a  tremendous  aspect  to  the 
mariner  who  is  unaccustomed  to  it :  a  range  of  rocky 
cliff  broken  into  abrupt  fragments,  and  the  neighbor- 
ing parts  of  the  sea  rendered  terrific  by  huge  masses 
of  rock,  many  of  which  are  nearly  covered  at  high 
water.  There  are  four  members  of  our  Society,  and 
several  individuals  who  attend  the  meeting  but  are 
not  in  membership.  We  went  to  see  them  in  the 
evening  and  were  greatly  interested.  They  left  their 
labor  in  the  field  to  meet  us  in  a  rustic  cot,  where 
lives  an  aged  man  with  his  wife  and  sister.  This 
estimable  character  has  been  for  a  number  of  years 
faithfully  supporting  a  testimony  against  the  use  of 
arms,  for  which  he  has  twice  suffered  banishment. 
Several  of  their  neighbors  came  in  and  joined  us, 
and  the  sweet  feeling  which  was  amongst  them  was 
truly  comfortable. 

The  first  journey  taken  by  Maria  Middleton  in 
the  service  of  the  gospel  was  in  the  year  1826, 
when  her  beloved  sister  and  herself  united  with  their 
valued  relative,  Ann  Alexander,  of  York,  in  a  visit 
to  the  Friends  of  Pyrmont  and  Minden,  and  in  other 
religious  service  in  Holland  and  Germany.  With 
this  little  band  was  associated  Cornelius  Hanbury,  of 
London,  their  kind  and  efficient  care-taker,  as  well 
as  true  helper  and  fellow-laborer  in  the  work  in 
which   they   were    engaged.      Her   feelings   in   the 
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prospect  of  this  journey  are  described  in  the  follow- 
in  o-  letter: — 

o 

To  E.  S h. 

HiTCHiN,  Fourth  Month,  3cl,  1826. 
.  .  ,  We  hope  to  meet  at  some  future  time,  if  that 
be  permitted  by  Him  who  ordereth  all  things  wisely, 
and  to  whose  guidance  we  sincerely,  though  feebly, 
and  in  the  midst  of  abounding  infirmities,  desire  to 
commit  our  all.  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  when  flesh 
and  spirit  are  ready  to  fail,  may  we  be  able  to  say, 
''  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart  and  my  portion  for- 
ever!" and  then  it  is  of  little  consequence  what  are 
the  trials^  or  what  the  changes,  we  may  be  permitted 
to  experience  here,  compared  with  the  soul-sustaining 
conviction  that  we  are  under  the  merciful  protection 
of  infinite  power  directed  by  infinite  love,  and  that 
''all  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  mercy  and  truth  unto 
such  as  keep  his  covenant  and  his  testimonies. '^  I 
write  not,  my  dear  friend,  as  having  attained  this 
happy  experience,  but  as  desiring  to  press  after  it; 
for,  indeed,  darkness  and  destitution  seem  at  times 
to  cover  us  as  a  garment;  but  it  is  an  unspeakable 
favor,  and  one  we  ought  gratefully  to  commemorate, 
that  we  have  been  preserved  in  a  degree  of  quiet  de- 
pendence on  that  Arm  which  can  do  all  things,  on 
Him  whose  right  it  is  to  work  by  the  feeblest  of  in- 
struments whensoever  it  pleaseth  Him.  To  Him 
be  all  praise  from  his  unworthy  creatures !  .  .  . 
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On  their  return  home  from  this  journey,  a  new 
trial  awaited  them,  in  the  illness  and  subsequent 
decease  of  a  near  relative,  their  cousin,  Joseph  Hoy- 
land.  Having  been,  about  two  years  previously,  an 
inmate  in  their  family,  and  possessing  a  mind  richly 
endowed  with  intellectual  gifts,  he  was  one  in  whom 
they  could  not  but  feel  a  deep  and  lively  interest. 
His  widowed  mother,  Margaret  Hoyland,  of  Water- 
ford,  was  a  woman  of  strong  natural  powers,  and  in  a 
remarkable  degree  qualified  for  sympathizing  witn 
and  succoring  the  sick  and  the  afilicted. 

The  following  extracts  are  taken  from  M.  M.'s 
Diary : — 

Sixth  3Io7ith,  20fh,  Third-dai/. — Rose  under  a 
feeling  of  thankfulness  to  our  great  and  bountiful 
Lord,  who  was  pleased  to  lead  us  out,  to  carry  us 
safely  through  many  dangers,  seen  and  unseen, 
through  many  deep  exercises  and  conflicts  of  spirit, 
and  to  bring  us  again  in  peace  to  our  native  land. 
After  breakfast  and  reading,  had  a  short  time  of 
quiet  with  my  precious  sister,  wherein  abiltiy  was 
mercifully  afforded  once  more  to  offer  the  tribute  of 
praise,  and  to  commit  ourselves  into  the  divine  keep- 
ing, desiring  strength  to  perform  the  duties  of  the 
day,  of  whatsoever  kind  they  may  be,  and  to  do  or 
suffer  the  whole  will  of  God.  Went  afterwards  to 
call  on  our  afflicted  relatives.  Found  my  dear  aunt 
(whom  we  had  not  seen  for  fifteen  years)  alone.     Jo- 
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sepli  came  down  before  we  left,  and,  prepared  as  we 
were,  it  was  very  affecting  to  see  the  alteration  in  his 
countenance  since  we  last  met.  The  complaint  ap- 
pears to  have  assumed  a  decided  character,  and  to  be 
making  certain  though  very  gradual  progress.  Oh 
for  ability  to  commend  this  interesting  relative  to 
that  compassionate  Saviour  who  came  not  to  call  the 
righteous,  and  whose  blessed  office  it  is  to  seek  and 
to  save  that  which  has  been  lost ;  that  through  his 
all-powerful  mediation  true  repentance  may  be  found, 
and  reconciliation  through  faith  in  his  blood,  before 
that  awful  moment  when  the  afflicted  tabernacle 
must  resign  its  immortal  inhabitant.  My  spirits  low 
this  evening;  but  in  secret  quietly  sustained,  I  trust, 
in  a  degree  of  dependence  on  that  which  is  un- 
changeable. 

29^A,  Fifth-day. — In  the  evening,  called  on  my 
dear  aunt  and  cousins.  Joseph  we  thought  altered 
since  we  saw  him  last, — more  sunk ;  but  it  was  pleasant 
to  observe  a  greater  degree  of  quietude.  Oh  that  I 
may  be  enabled  properly  to  feel  for  this  afflicted 
relative,  and  seek  after  ability  to  pray  for  him,  to  the 
Father  of  mercies  and  God  of  all  comfort !  for  he 
seems  to  be,  indeed,  fast  approaching  the  confines 
of  another  state  of  being. 

Seventh  Month,  ISth,  Fifth-day. — Read,  before 
breakfast,  a  part  of  the  seventh  Psalm  in  the  original. 
Afterwards  studied  my  German  for  an  hour.  I  am 
desirous  not  to  neglect  this,  having  found  the  little  I 
know  of  it  so  useful  in  our  late  journey.     I  was  con- 
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fiued  at  home  to  day  by  my  lameness;  did  not  improve 
the  opportunity  as  I  ought  to  have  done,  for  medita- 
tion on  divine  things. 

14ifh,  Sixth-da^. — Hose  this  morning  with  a  strong 
sense  of  my  own  unprofitableness.  Oh  that  I  may 
more  and  more  feel  this,  and  the  constant  necessity 
there  is  to  have  my  supplies  renewed  from  the  one 
eternal  Source !  for  it  is  only  as  our  hearts  are  daily 
operated  on  by  the  Holy  Spirit  that  we  can  perform 
the  smallest  duties  of  life  as  they  ought  to  be  per- 
formed; the  semblance  may  be  there,  but  without 
this  vivifying,  quickening  principle,  it  is  a  dead  oiFer- 
ing.  Oh  for  a  more  earnest  seeking  to  do  all  under 
this  holy  influence,  by  continual  watchfulness  unto 
prayer!  Oh  for  a  constantly  prevailing  sense  of 
being  always  in  the  sight  of  Him  whose  eyes  run  to 
and  fro  throughout  the  whole  earth,  and  "who  knoweth 
the  thoughts  of  man,  that  they  are  vanity" !  Felt  very 
desirous  to  have  my  daily  occupations  so  arranged, 
as  that  every  hour  should  be  employed  in  the  most 
profitable  manner  for  myself  and  others,  under  that 
regulating  influence  which  will  distinguish  between 
self-activity  and  self-indulgence.  Make  me  diligent, 
0  Lord !  ever  diligent,  seeing  there  are  only  twelve 
hours  in  the  day  wherein  we  can  work ;  but  let  it  be 
in  thy  fear  and  under  thy  guidance.  The  Christian 
must  not  look  for  rest  on  this  side  of  the  grave;  his 
rest  is  to  be  in  eternity.  Surely,  he  ought  to  labor 
cheerfully  through  the  whole  of  life's  short  day,  look- 
ing to  that  solemn  period  when,  however  devoted  he 
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may  have    been,  he  must    acknowledge    himself  an 
unprofitable  servant. 

2^thy  Seventh-dai/. — A  poor  account  of  our  dear 
J.  H.  I  went  over,  and  was  most  of  the  day  at  the 
house.  Sat  a  few  minutes  by  the  bedside  of  our  inte- 
resting sufferer.  I  had  not  seen  him  for  two  weeks. 
It  was  a  moment  of  inexpressible  feeling  to  me,  and  I 
sat  by  him  in  silence,  but  did  not  feel  able  to  express 
any  thing  to  him  as  to  the  solemn  prospect.  We 
have  indeed  a  merciful  and  faithful  High-Priest,  and 
into  his  holy  hand  I  desire  to  commit  this  dear  relative. 

The  following  extract  from  her  sister's  diary,  al- 
luding to  an  event  fraught  with  important  consequences 
to  the  subject  of  this  memoir,  is  here  inserted,  as  an 
appropriate  introduction  to  her  own  remarks  upon  it. 

Eighth  Month,  lOf/i,  1826. — S.  F.  arrived  soon 
after  breakfast,  on  an  errand  deeply  interesting  to  our 
feelings,  that  of  proposing  a  union  with  my  beloved 
sister.  My  sympathies  with  my  precious  M.  are  in  a 
lively  manner  awakened,  and  sincerely  do  I  desire  to 
unite  with  her  in  seeking  the  council  and  guidance 
of  that  wisdom  which  is  profitable  to  direct,  and  which 
alone  can  lead  in  safe  paths. 

Wth,  Sixth-day. — Awoke  this  morning  with  my 
feelings  a  good  deal  tried,  but,  I  trust,  secretly  sus- 
tained, in  a  degree  of  quiet  dependence  on  that  gra- 
cious Providence  who  cares   even  for  the  sparrows. 
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If  my  eye  be  singly  directed  to  him,  (which  is  the 
desire  of  my  heart,)  may  I  not  hope  he  will  be  pleased 
to  favor  me  with  his  counsel  and  direction  in  an  affair 
of  so  much  importance,  involving  not  only  my  own 
comfort  and  best  welfare,  but  in  a  great  degree  that  of 
my  precious  sister  also,  whose  happiness  it  is  my  earnest 
wish  to  consult  and  contribute  to,  to  the  utmost  of  my 
power  ?  We  have  been  tenderly  united  from  infancy 
in  sisterly  affection,  and  this  union  has  been  height- 
ened by  similarity  of  feeling  on  the  one  great  subject 
of  first  importance,  and  by  the  many  occasions  of  deep 
sorrow  through  which  we  have  passed  together. 

EiglitJi  3Iontli,  l^th,  Second-day. — Called  on  our 
relatives.  My  aunt  was  with  her  suffering  charge, 
whose  detention  in  this  state  is  remarkable.  If  there 
be  yet  something  to  be  done  for  himself  or  others,  oh 
that  he  may  be  strengthened  fully  to  give  up,  and  to 
leave  his  testimony  to  that  divine  power  which  will 
convince  of  sin,  and  grant  the  humble,  penitent  soul 
a  good  hope  through  the  all-availing  mediation  of  the 
dear  Redeemer ! 

IbtJi,  Third-day. — Before  breakfast,  my  German 
lesson  as  usual.  In  the  course  of  it  met  with  some 
striking  and  encouraging  remarks  on  the  duty  of 
unquestioning  obedience  to  the  divine  will  when  once 
clearly  manifested.  My  mind  has  been  through  this 
day  mercifully  kept  in  a  degree  of  precious  quiet, 
though  I  rose  from  a  very  disturbed  night,  somewhat 
troubled  and  distressed  with  the  besetments  of  the 
enemy,  but  was  favored  to  feel  renewed  confidence  in 
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that  Arm  whicli  can  control  his  power,  and  deliver 
those  who  simply  depend  upon  it  from  all  his  wiles; 
and  now  in  the  evening  I  desire  humbly  and  reve- 
rently to  commit  myself  to  the  divine  keeping,  to  the 
watchful  care  of  the  unslumbering  Shepherd. 

Eighth  Month,  22d,  Third-day. — Rose  under  much 
depression  of  mind,  and  perplexed  with  many  cogita- 
tions beyond  what  I  can  describe.  Oh  that  I  may 
be  enabled  to  wait  in  silent  submission  for  that  inward 
teacher  which  speaks  neither  in  the  whirlwind  nor 
the  fire,  but  in  a  still,  small  voice,  gently  directing 
the  humbled  soul  with  the  clear  but  simple  monition, 
"  This  is  the  way :  walk  ye  in  it/'  May  the  Lord 
give  me  grace  to  understand  and  obey ! 

23(i,  Fourth-day. — This  morning  a  note  from  my 
cousin,  S.  H.,  informed  us  they  had  passed  a  most 
distressing  night,  and  that  it  appeared  as  if  the  bit- 
terness of  death  would  yet  be  prolonged.  We  hastened 
to  them,  and  were  constantly,  one  of  us,  by  the  dear 
sufferer  until  the  scene  closed.  The  conflict  was 
awfully  affecting;  but  a  preciously  sustaining  and 
tranquillizing  feeling  was  permitted  to  cover  us,  and 
I  ventured  to  kneel  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  once 
more  implore,  in  the  name  of  our  adorable  and  com- 
passionate Redeemer,  that  the  conflict  might  be  mer- 
cifully shortened,  and  the  immortal  spirit  received 
into  that  city  none  of  whose  inhabitants  san  say,  "  I 
am  sick,"  but  where  those  who  "  came  out  of  great 
tribulation,  and  have  washed  their  robes  and  made 
them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,"  eternally  sur- 
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round  the  throne  with  songs  of  praise.  The  long- 
lingering  spark  dropped  gently  and  quietly  out  pre- 
cisely at  three  o'clock.  After  nature  had  got  a  little 
relief  from  tears,  we  were  enabled  silently  to  indulge 
the  feeling  of  humble  gratitude  in  the  consoling  belief 
that  the  liberated  spirit  was  received  into  a  blessed 
rest  through  the  mercy  of  our  compassionate  Saviour, 
who  was,  I  cannot  doubt,  graciously  pleased  to  begin, 
carry  forward,  and  finally  to  complete  the  great  work 
of  preparation  •  and  for  this  may  we  be  enabled 
reverently  to  bless  his  holy  name ! 

Ninth  Month  Xst,  Sixth-day. — After  breakfast  this 
morning  my  dear  aunt  addressed  us  in  a  very  affec- 
tionate and  instructive  parting  salutation.  When 
she  had  concluded,  I  ventured  to  offer  a  short  petition 
for  our  mutual  preservation.  The  recollection  of  all 
we  have  lately  passed  through,  the  chasm  made  in 
our  circle  by  the  departure  of  relatives  whose  pre- 
sence, though  under  circumstances  of  sorrow,  has 
been  a  comfort  to  us,  together  with  various  important 
considerations  pressing  on  my  mind,  seem  almost  too 
much  for  my  frame ;  but  I  desire  to  cast  my  burdens, 
of  every  kind,  on  One  who  is  able  to  sustain  through 
all.  I  feel  as  if  I  had  been  spending  some  time  on 
the  confines  of  eternity,  and  have  been  brought  to 
take  such  a  near  and  strong  view  of  the  solemnities 
of  death,  and  the  vanities  of  life,  that  the  return  to 
ordinary  pursuits  and  duties  is  attended  with  a  very 
peculiar  feeling,  and  the  prospect  of  what  I  may  yet 
have  to  pass  through  is  awful  and  almost  overwhelm- 
3* 
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ing :  but  why  should  I  take  thought  for  the  morrow, 
seeing  we  know  not  what  a  day  may  bring  forth,  nor 
how  soon  it  may  be  appointed  to  us  also  to  leave  the 
toils  and  trials  of  mortality  ?  Oh  for  an  abiding  in 
Him  who  is  the  conqueror  of  death,  who  hath 
deprived  the  grave  of  its  victory,  that  so  there  may 
be  a  joyful  entrance  into  that  land  where  there  is  no 
more  sorrow,  no  more  temptation ! 

18/^,  Second-day. — Set  off  this  morning  in  the 
steamboat,  and  came  to  Ryde,  where  we  entered 
almost  immediately  into  lodgings. 

21st,  Fifth-day. — In  the  afternoon,  a  beautiful 
inland  ramble.  The  walks  about  Ryde  are  very  in- 
viting, rural,  and  picturesque;  whilst  the  occasional 
peeps,  through  the  rich  foliage,  at  the  sea,  give  a 
majestic  finish  to  the  varied  landscape-scenery.  In 
the  evening  my  dear  sister  and  I  sat  quietly  together : 
indeed,  we  greatly  enjoy  the  temporary  retirement 
and  freedom  from  various  claims  that  daily  draw  on 
our  attention  at  Southampton,  leaving  us  at  times 
less  settlement  than  is  desirable ;  but  we  must  be 
willing  to  do  the  duties  of  life  as  they  arise,  without 
seeking  too  much  our  own  gratifications,  though  they 
may  be,  in  appearance,  of  a  profitable  kind;  that  is 
best  for  us  which  is  in  the  ordering  of  divine  Provi- 
dence. However,  when  we  are  permitted  a  little 
relaxation,  it  is  right  to  enjoy  it  with  thankfulness, 
endeavoring  to  cherish,  at  the  same  time,  a  willingness 
to  return  to  work,  in  any  way  the  great  Master  may  be 
pleased  to  appoint;  this  is  not  the  place  of  our  rest. 
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22o?,  Sixth-day. — A  sweet  walk  before  breakfast 
towards  the  wood  whicb  skirts  the  sea  to  the  right; 
birds  singing  harmoniously,  and  all  nature  beautiful. 
Read  in  the  evening  Baron  Haller's  Letters  to  his 
Daughter;  a  work  of  great  value,  comprising,  in 
small  compass,  a  view  of  the  leading  truths  of  the 
Christian  religion. 

21  th,  Fourth-day. — This  morning,  accompanied 
by  S.  F.,  we  went  to  Shanklin,  a  sweet,  sequestered 
spot  on  the  south  coast  of  the  island,  where  my  sister 
and  I  spent  a  few  days  some  years  ago.  It  was  very 
interesting  to  me  again  to  ramble  on  the  fine  sands, 
under  the  bold,  overhanging  clifi",  and  gaze  on  the 
majestic  deep  spread  in  wide  expanse  before  us.  In 
the  evening  were  favored  with  a  precious  feeling  of 
peaceful  quiet,  wherein  we  were,  in  some  degree, 
enabled  to  thank  God,  and  to  feel  a  little  renewed 
confidence  in  the  all-sufficiency  of  his  help.  May  we 
be  kept  in  a  state  of  humble  dependence  on  his 
fatherly  care  and  guidance,  not  anxiously  caring  for 
the  morrow,  but  committing  our  souls  to  a  faithful 
Creator,  who  is  able  to  keep  what  we  have  committed 
unto  him  against  that  great  and  solemn  day  which 
must  speedily  overtake  us  all.  Oh  that,  whenever  it 
shall  approach,  we  may  be  able  to  say,  with  the  holy 
Psalmist,  ^'  My  flesh  and  my  heart  faileth,  but  G-od 
is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  forever." 

29 ^A,  Sixth-day. — Left  Ryde  and  arrived  safely  at 
Southampton  this  evening.  The  day  was  very  fine, 
and  the  passage  pleasant. 
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1827,  Tliird  Month,  31s?,  Seventh-day. —Though. 
submission,  unquestioning  submission  to  the  divine 
will,  be  often  hard  to  attain,  it  must  be  sought  after, 
in  every  dispensation  of  an  all-wise  Providence,  who 
is,  perhaps,  more  acceptably  served  by  this  silent  act 
of  self-renunciation,  this  abandoning  ourselves  to  his 
disposal  and  guidance,  waiting  upon  him  in  the  way 
of  his  judgments,  than  by  more  conspicuous  exertions 
for  his  cause,  in  which  there  is  greater  room  for  self- 
love  to  nourish  itself  and  mingle  its  own  activities. 
^'  I  was  dumb,  I  opened  not  my  mouth,  because  Thou 
didst  it,"  said  David ;  and  surely  it  is  the  language 
of  pious  resignation  and  devout  awe. 

Fifth  Month,  Qth,  Fir&t-day. — My  mind  is  under  a 
great  weight,  in  the  prospect  of  an  important  step 
now  to  be  soon  taken :  I  feel  it  to  be  a  solemn  and 
awful  one )  but  I  desire  to  look  with  faith  and  simple 
dependence  to  that  God  who  has  hitherto  been  very 
gracious  to  me,  his  poor,  unworthy  creature,  whose 
good  providence  has  upheld  me  in  many  difficulties, 
and  by  whose  grace  I  am  brought  hitherto.  May  I 
not,  in  remembrance  of  the  past,  bow  reverently 
before  Him,  and  say,  with  the  Psalmist,  ''  Let  thy 
loving-kindness  and  thy  truth  continually  preserve 
me"  ?  Words  cannot  express  what  I  feel  in  the  con- 
sideration of  how  large  a  part  of  life  has  been  suf- 
fered to  pass  away  with  improvement  that  bears  little 
proportion  to  the  advantages  bestowed.  Grrant  me 
grace,  0  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  so  to  walk  through 
the  remainder  of  it,  whether  it  be  long  or  short,  that 
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my  conduct  and  conversation  may  in  all  things  adorn 
thy  doctrine ;  and  when  it  shall  please  thee  to  recall 
the  life  thou  hast  given,  oh,  grant  that  I  and  those 
dearest  to  me  may  be  admitted  within  the  pearl  gates 
of  thy  heavenly  city,  where  all  the  multitude  of  thy 
redeemed  forever  sing  thy  praise.     Amen. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  evening  meeting,  a  degree 
of  that  influence  which  resembles  the  descending  of 
the  dew  was  mercifully  granted,  and  vocal  supplica- 
tion was  offered  on  behalf  of  the  Lord's  visited 
children,  the  poor  of  his  family,  who  feel  they  have 
no  other  helper. 

On  the  16th  of  ihe  Fifth  Month,  1827,  the  subject 
of  this  memoir  was  married  to  Samuel  Fox.  The 
event  is  thus  recorded  in  her  diary  under  that  date : — 

Rose  under  a  degree  of  quiet  feeling,  yet  full  of 
apprehension  as  to  the  important  engagements  of  this 
day ;  but  after  our  morning  reading,  which  consisted 
of  the  ninety-ninth  and  one  hundredth  Psalms,  my 
mind  was  covered  with  a  precious  stillness,  and  the 
language  of  supplication  arose  to  the  one  unfailing 
Helper  of  the  poor  and  needy;  and  I  was  favored 
afterwards  with  that  calming,  sustaining  influence 
which  enabled  me  to  go  through  what  was  required 
at  the  meeting  with  more  firmness  than  I  expected. 
Soon  after  the  meeting  was  collected,  our  dear  E.  W. 
said  a  few  words  on  the  spirituality  of  the  divine  teach- 
ing.     Sylvanus  F.  then  rose  with  the  text,  "  What- 


34  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

soever  ye  do  in  word  or  deed,  do  all  in  the  name  of 
the  Lord  Jesus,  giving  thanks  to  God  and  the  Father 
by  him/'  He  enlarged  in  an  appropriate  and  in- 
structive manner  on  the  duty  of  ordering  our  daily 
conduct  and  conversation  in  the  divine  fear,  and 
expressed  his  belief,  that,  if  this  were  more  generally 
the  concern  of  professing  Christians,  the  nations  of 
the  world  would  wonderfully  flock  to  the  standard  of 
our  Redeemer;  concluding  with  the  text  with  which 
he  began.  After  some  interval,  my  dear  friend  and 
myself  entered  into  the  solemn  covenant  of  marriage. 
W.  F.  afterwards  stood  up  with  the  words,  "When 
He  giveth  quietness,  who  then  can  make  trouble?'' 
beautifully  setting  forth  the  inestimable  value  of  this 
precious  quiet,  which  results  from  a  simple  depend- 
ence on  the  divine  power,  and  the  support  that  is 
extended  by  the  great  Head  of  the  church  to  his 
little  flock  of  faithful  followers,  under  all  their  trials 
and  afflictions.  Sylvanus  F.  concluded  in  solemn 
supplication  that  the  bread  broken  amongst  us  this 
morning  might  be  blessed  of  Him  who  alone  can  give 
the  increase. 

Maria  Fox  was  remarkable  for  the  judicious  ar- 
rangement and  diligent  occupation  of  her  time.  In 
this  she  was  actuated  by  religious  principle,  having 
a  deep  and  abiding  sense  of  the  shortness  and  un- 
certainty of  life,  and  of  her  accountability  for  the 
faithful  discharge  of  her  duties  of  every  kind.  This 
industry,   combined   with    the    faculty  of  executing 
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with  rapidity  whatever  she  undertook,  enabled  her 
to  accomplish  far  more  than  with  so  delicate  a  frame 
would  otherwise  have  been  possible.  Naturally  dis- 
posed for  intellectual  pursuits,  she^  nevertheless,  did 
not  neglect  her  domestie  duties;  on  the  contrary, 
when  she  became  the  mistress  of  a  family,  they 
occupied  their  legitimate  share  of  her  attention; 
and  she  brought  to  bear  on  them  that  industry, 
order,  and  method  which  prevented  their  absorbing 
an  undue  portion  of  her  time  and  thoughts.  lu  her, 
mental  culture  and  domestic  habits  were  happily 
blended,  affording  a  striking  illustration  of  their  en- 
tire compatibility  in  a  well-regulated  mind. 

Economy  in  her  personal  expenditure  was  another 
prominent  feature  in  her  character.  She  was  ever 
reluctant  to  expend  for  her  own  convenience,  and 
still  more  so  for  her  gratification,  that  which  might 
be  applied  to  the  relief  of  the  distressed,  or  to  the 
benefit  of  her  fellow-creatures,  regarding  herself  as 
a  steward,  responsible  for  every  gift,  temporal  as 
well  as  spiritual. 

We  resume  the  extracts  from  her  diary  : — 

Sixth  Month,  bth,  Third-day. — About  ten,  we 
were  seated  in  the  carriage.  The  final  departure 
from  our  little  dwelling,  endeared  to  us  by  many 
recollections,  and  from  a  place  replete  with  interests, 
was  attended  by  feelings  of  a  nature  not  to  be  de- 
scribed ;  but  I  think  a  calming  influence  was  secretly 
granted,  and    a    degree   of  sustaining    trust   in    the 
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guidance  of  our  heavenly  Father,  who,  I  was  en- 
abled fully  to  believe,  would  supply  all  our  need, 
according  to  the  riches  of  his  mercy,  in  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.  We  travelled,  by  way  of  Blandford  and 
Dorchester,  to  Bridport,  and  reached  the  hospitable 
dwelling  of  our  dear  friends  at  Bradpole  in  the 
evening. 

Qth,  Fourth-day. — Had  a  fine  but  cold  ride,  through 
a  beautiful  country.  Passed  through  Charmouth,  a 
small  watering-place  situated  amongst  bold  and  pic- 
turesque scenery,  to  Honiton.  Here,  a  short  rest 
refreshed  us  for  the  last  stage  of  our  journey,  and  a 
ride  of  about  two  hours,  through  a  deeply-wooded 
part  of  Devonshire,  brought  us  to  the  rural  village 
of  UfiFculm,  embosomed  in  trees,  where  our  temporary 
residence  is  to  be,  till  the  house  at  Wellington  is 
ready  for  our  reception.  The  approach  to  a  spot 
that  involves  my  first  entrance  on  a  new  sphere  of 
important  duties,  and  an  introduction  to  a  large 
circle  of  relatives,  most  of  whom  are  strangers  to 
me,  induced  a  train  of  reflections  and  a  conflict  of 
feelings  not  easily  expressed ;  but  when  we  entered 
our  habitation,  there  seemed  a  precious  quiet,  under 
which  we  could  thankfully  and  silently  acknowledge 
that  our  cup  runneth  over. 

Sixth  Mo7ith,  21st,  Fifth-day. — After  breakfast, 
we  read  the  last  chapter  of  Matthew,  ending  with 
those  ever-memorable  words  of  our  blessed  Lord, 
"  Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the 
world. ^'     Oh,  heart-cheering  assurance  !     What  then 
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need  liis  disciples  fear,  so  long  as  they  keep  close  to 
their  Saviour  ?  "  Who  is  he  that  will  harm  you,  if 
ye  be  followers  of  that  which  is  good  ?"  The  gates 
of  hell  will  never  be  permitted  to  prevail  against  the 
church  that  is  built  on  the  one  eternal,  immovable 
rock.  What  is  too  much  to  suffer  for  the  glorious 
privilege  of  being  one  of  her  living  members  ?  May 
we  seek  this  above  all,  and  leave  every  thing  regard- 
ing this  life  to  the  direction  of  our  heavenly  Father, 
who,  in  his  abundant  bounty,  showers  down  upon 
us  innumerable  blessings,  and  administers  no  trials 
but  such  as  He  sees  necessary  for  us ! 

Seventh  Month,  4th,  Fourth-dai/. — My  spirits 
greatly  overcome  with  the  prospect  of  entering  on 
my  new  allotment  at  Wellington.  We  went  to  meet- 
ing at  Spiceland,  and  from  thence  came  to  our  own 
home.  I  entered  it  with  feelings  not  to  be  described. 
Such  a  view  of  the  mixed  cup  of  life  was  present  to 
my  mind  as,  for  a  time,  almost  overpowered  me.  A 
flood  of  tears  relieved  me  ;  and  the  calming  influence 
of  that  which  is  not  at  our  command  was  mercifully 
afforded. 

bth,  Fifth-day. — After  our  morning  reading,  I 
ventured  to  bend  the  knee,  and  pour  forth  my  desires 
for  ourselves  and  our  household,  in  prayer  to  that 
gracious  God,  who  only  can  bless  us,  and  enable  us 
to  walk  acceptably  before  Him,  through  the  grace  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

l^th,  First-day. — Had  an  interesting  conversation 
with  my  dear  S.  F.,  on  a  subject  that  has   long  oc- 
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cupied  my  serious  attention,  but  which  I  have  feared 
to  mention  to  any  one,  because  the  work  of  the 
ministry  is  so  awful,  and  the  nature  of  such  engage- 
ments so  weighty,  that  I  feel  greatly  afraid  of  mis- 
taking a  feeling  of  natural  interest  for  a  divine  call, 
and  so  going  beyond  the  requiring.  Besides  this, 
many  circumstances  render  a  distant  journey  more 
than  usually  difficult  and  formidable  ;  but  I  desire  to 
attend  to  the  ancient  command,  to  ^^  stand  still," 
waiting  for  the  unfoldings  of  the  light  that  maketh 
manifest;  knowing  that  our  compassionate  Lord  does 
not  require  any  thing  of  his  people  he  will  not  en- 
able them  to  perform,  as  they  are  willing,  in  simple 
faith,  to  follow  his  holy  leadings. 

11th,  Third-day. — Monthly  Meeting,  at  which  I 
was  enabled,  in  a  few  words,  to  mention  my  prospect 
of  visiting  the  meetings  constituting  the  Monthly 
Meeting  of  Brighouse,  in  Yorkshire,  the  families 
at  Bradford,  and  attending  a  few  meetings  in  going 
and  returning;  intimating  my  desire  that  the  subject 
might  obtain  the  weighty  consideration  of  my  friends. 
Soon  after  this,  my  dear  sister  was  engaged  in  a  short 
and  solemn  supplication  for  divine  aid  and  guidance. 
A  time  of  precious  quiet  succeeded  this  offering,  and 
several  friends  expressed  their  unity  with  the  concern. 
On  the  whole,  I  trust  it  was  a  season  to  which  we 
may  recur  with  humble  gratitude,  and  acknowledge 
the  goodness  and  mercy  of  the  Great  Shepherd,  who 
is  pleased  to  make  way  oftentimes  where  we  see  no 
way. 
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M.  Fox  and  her  sister  H.  M.  were  enabled  to  ac- 
complish the  religious  service  alluded  to  iu  the  fore- 
going memorandum,  and  to  return  home  peacefully. 
M.  Fox  writes, — 

It  is  cause  for  humble  thankfulness  to  be  safely 
restored  to  the  quiet  rest  and  comforts  of  our  own 
fireside  -,  and,  on  taking  a  retrospective  view  of  the 
late  engagement,  I  am  ready  to  exclaim,  "  What  hath 
G-od  wrought !"  Though  often  suffered  to  feel  an 
almost  overwhelming  sense  of  our  own  weakness,  un- 
profitableness, and  infirmities,  we  have  been  enabled, 
from  time  to  time,  to  set  up  an  Ebenezer,  and  say, 
''  Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us,^'  and,  in  un- 
utterable condescension,  strengthened  to  testify  of 
his  goodness,  to  praise  him  in  the  depths,  and  ac- 
knowledge that  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

We  now  come  to  that  important  period  of  her  life 
at  which  Maria  Fox  became  a  mother-  but,  as  some 
description  of  her  character  in  this  new  and  interest- 
ing relation  will  be  given  in  a  subsequent  part  of  the 
memoir,  it  will  not  be  needful  to  advert  to  it  in  this 
place. 

1818,  Second  Month,  l^th,  Fifth-dai/.—Woke  this 
morning  in  a  calm  state  of  mind.  My  dearest  S.  F. 
read  me  a  part  of  the  eighteenth  Psalm,  and  we  had  a 
sweet  time  of  stillness  together,  wherein,  I  believe, 
the  tribute  of  thanksgiving  secretly  ascended  from  our 


40  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

overflowing  hearts.  In  the  evening,  mj  three  tenderly 
assiduous  companions  sat  down  in  my  room,  when  we 
read  the  hymn  in  the  Olney  Collection  beginning — 

"Be  still,  my  heart:  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares," 

and  also  a  psalm.  A  time  of  solemn  and  heavenly 
quiet  succeeded,  when  the  canopy  of  divine  goodness 
was  mercifully  spread  over  us.  I  felt  bound,  though 
in  great  weakness,  to  offer  a  vocal  thanksgiving  to 
that  gracious  and  almighty  Grod  who  had  brought  us 
safely  through  deep  waters,  and  divided  that  sea  be- 
fore us,  whose  waves  roared.  My  beloved  husband 
knelt  down  immediately  after,  and,  to  my  unspeakable 
comfort,  poured  forth  the  voice  of  praise  and  the  lan- 
guage of  supplication  for  all  our  little  company  and 
for  the  precious  babe  committed  to  our  trust. 

Second  Month,  22d,  Sixth-day. — I  was  silently  led 
to  meditate  on  the  universality  of  that  love  which, 
when  it  is  shed  abroad  in  the  heart,  expands  and 
enlarges  it,  until  it  can  comprehend  the  whole  human 
family  in  its  wide  embrace, — knowing  no  limits  to 
its  efforts  of  benevolence  whilst  any  ability  remains. 
That  beautiful  parable  was  forcibly  brought  to  my 
remembrance  wherein  our  blessed  Lord  strikingly 
illustrates  his  second  great  commandment,  and  replies 
to  the  inquiry  of  the  lawyer,  "Who  is  my  neighbor?" 
and  a  fervent  prayer  was  raised  in  my  soul  to  be 
brought  more  and  more  into  the  spirit  of  it.     With 
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regard  to  ourselves,  I  greatly  desire  to  order  that  small 
part  of  our  affairs  wHcli  comes  under  my  immediate 
management  with  discretion;  and  to  be  enabled 
to  fill  up,  with  propriety,  my  duties  to  my  beloved 
husband  and  to  society  at  large;  to  guard  carefully 
against  the  introduction  of  any  unnecessary  expendi- 
ture, that  may  tend,  in  the  smallest  degree,  to  add  to 
the  exertions  of  my  dear  S.  in  the  pursuit  of  business, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  to  be  found  ready  "  to  do  good 
and  to  communicate,"  remembering  that  ^'with  such 
sacrifices  God  is  well  pleased,''  and  that  He  who 
spake  as  never  man  spake  hath  pronounced  it  "more 
blessed  to  give  than  to  receive/' 

Twelfth  Month,  4:th,  Fifth-da?/. — Found  a  sweetness 
in  meditating  on  the  third  of  Colossians,  twelfth  verse. 
"  Put  on,  therefore,  as  the  elect  of  God,  holy  and 
beloved,  bowels  of  mercies,  kindness,  humbleness  of 
mind,  meekness,  long-sufi"ering ;  forbearing  one  an- 
other and  forgiving  one  another.  If  any  man  have  a 
quarrel  against  any,  even  as  Christ  forgave  you,  so 
also  do  ye."  The  forepart  of  it  was  so  present  to  me, 
both  last  evening  and  this  morning,  that  I  was  in- 
duced to  refer  to  the  place,  and  found  the  subsequent 
verses  not  less  adapted  to  the  feelings  of  my  mind : 
"And  above  all  these  things,  put  on  charity,  which  is 
the  bond  of  perfectness ;  and  let  the  peace  of  God  rule 
in  your  hearts,  to  the  which  also  ye  are  called  in  one 
body ;  and  be  ye  thankful."  "  And  whatsoever  ye  do  in 
word  or  deed,  do  all  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus, 
giving  thanks  to  God  and  the  Father  by  Him."  Pre- 
4* 
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cious  word  of  exhortation  !  may  it  be  deeply  engraven 
on  my  heart,  that,  whatever  I  may  meet  with  in  the 
way  of  temptation,  or  of  the  buffetings  of  the  enemy, 
my  soul  may  be  kept  in  the  quiet  habitation.  "  When 
he  giveth  quietness,  who  then  can  make  trouble?" 
and  this  quiet  the  Lord  will  give  to  those  who  are 
stayed  on  him.  All  we  hear,  and  all  we  see,  seems 
only  to  deepen  the  conviction  that  the  call  to  us  is  to 
detach  ourselves  from  the  pursuit  of  temporal  good 
beyond  that  moderate  supply  which  is  sufficient  for 
the  circumscribed  desires  of  a  heart  chiefly  set  upon 
things  that  are  eternal.  If  we  may  be  carried  safely 
through  the  remainder  of  our  pilgrimage,  and  know 
the  best  blessing  to  rest  upon  our  precious  child,  we 
shall  have  abundant  cause  to  praise  that  great  Name 
which  hath  done  wonderfully  for  us. 

bth,  Sixth-day. — Woke  this  morning  with  a  calm, 
peaceful  feeling,  and  found  sweet  consolation  in  some 
of  the  Lord's  promises  to  his  people.  Felt  particularly 
comforted  in  reference  to  our  dear  child,  trusting 
that  the  Lord  God  all-bountiful  would  graciously  bless 
him  and  be  his  portion.  This  is  what  his  parents  desire 
for  him,  far  more  than  any  temporal  good.  If  he 
may  but  receive  abundantly  of  the  dew  of  heaven, 
little  of  the  fatness  of  the  earth  will  be  sufficient  to 
satisfy  an  humble  and  thankful  heart. 

31s^,  Fourth-day. — How  shall  I  make  the  closing 
memorandum  of  a  year  stored  with  blessings?  "  I  am 
not  worthy  of  the  least  of  all  the  mercies  and  of  all  the 
truth  which  thou  hast  showed  unto  thy  servant,"  may 
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well  be  the  language  of  our  hearts.  After  supper, 
the  tribute  of  praise  was  vocally  offered,  with  a  peti- 
tion that  we  and  our  household  might  be  preserved 
from  evil  during  the  remainder  of  our  earthly  sojourn, 
and  finally  prepared  for  a  blessed  inheritance  through 
the  sanctifying  power  and  atoning  merits  of  our  adora- 
ble Redeemer. 

1829,  First  3Ionth,  1st,  Fifth-day.— With,  the  com- 
mencement of  a  new  year,  may  I  be  permitted  to  find 
a  renewal  of  strength,  to  "  press  towards  the  mark  for  the 
prize  of  the  high  calling  of  Grod  in  Christ  Jesus  I"  Oh 
for  more  of  holy  watchfulness,  of  abounding  diligence, 
of  fervent  supplications  that  we  may  be  found  faith- 
ful in  all  those  duties  which  the  Lord  is  calling  for  at 
our  hands  !  and,  whatever  may  be  the  trials  permitted 
us  in  the  course  of  another  year,  may  we  be  enabled 
to  receive  all  with  filial  submission,  and  a  reference 
to  that  merciful  Hand  which  disposes  events  not 
according  to  our  frail  and  erring  judgment,  but  accord- 
ing to  the  counsel  of  his  own  all-perfect  will. 

Third  Month,  l^th.  Third-da i/.—Onr  Monthly 
Meeting.  My  sister  spoke  instructively  on  the  text, 
"  If  any  of  you  lack  wisdom,  let  him  ask  of  God;" 
setting  forth  the  necessity  of  our  asking  in  faith,  and 
with  a  spirit  seeking  after  conformity  to  the  divine 
will  concerning  us.  William  Forster  stood  up  soon 
after,  and  said  he  apprehended  others  beside  himself 
were  prepared  to  acknowledge  it  had  been  a  season 
of  spiritual  refreshment  and  breaking  of  bread.  He 
ST)oke  also  on  the  benefit  of  afilictions ;  said  it  was  an 
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unutterable  mercy  when  we  were  permitted  to  feel 
the  Lord's  hand  to  be  upon  us,  even  though  it 
were  in  the  way  of  chastening ;  that  it  was  a  blessed 
experience  to  know  that  the  various  dispensations  of 
divine  providence  were  gradually  producing  within 
us  something  of  the  coming  and  establishment  of  the 
Kedeemer's  kingdom.  It  was  a  sweet  word  of  instruc- 
tion and  comfort  that  was  given  to  this  dear  friend  to 
declare  amongst  us. 

Third  Month,  SOth,  Seco7id-day. — My  birthday. 
Three  times  twelve  years  have  run  their  rapid  course, 
and  where  am  I  ?  Lord,  "  so  teach  us  to  number  our 
days,  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom." 
Thirty-six  years  of  providential  mercy  demand  the 
solemn  and  heartfelt  tribute  of  gratitude  and  praise. 

Our  precious  child  very  interesting;  oh  that  he 
may  be  blest  with  spiritual  blessings,  and  have  his 
portion  with  the  little  flock  of  Christ,  that  he  may 
be  indeed  one  of  the  lambs  of  the  heavenly  fold, 
whom  the  Great  Shepherd  tenderly  carrieth  in  his 
arms,  and  leadeth  into  the  green  pastures  of  life  and 
salvation ! 

Sixth  Month,  17th,  Fourth-day. — At  our  meeting 
I  was  led  to  reflect  on  the  distress  felt  by  the  disci- 
ples at  sea,  when  the  tempest  ran  high  and  their  ship 
was  covered  with  waves,  and  on  the  deliverance 
wrought  for  them  by  their  Lord,  who  spake  and  there 
was  a  great  calm.  There  seemed,  in  the  remem- 
brance of  it,  something  like  a  word  of  renewed  con- 
solation to  the  sorrowful  and  tossed  soul,  and  a  little 
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help  was  mercifully  afforded,  to  rise  above  the  fears, 
doubts  and  reasonings  which  often  harass  my  mind, 
and  to  express  the  desire  I  felt  for  the  encourage- 
ment of  such, 

"  WE  ARE  AS  SAFE  AT  SEA, — SAFER  IN  THE  STORM  THAT  GOD 
SENDS  US,  THAN  IN  A  CALM,  WHEN  WE  ARE  BEFRIENDED  BY 
THE  WORLD." 

Hast  thou  heard  the  wild  roar  of  the  turbulent  ocean 
When  the  wintry  wind  over  its  bosom  has  pass'd, 

When  the  angry  waves  raged  in  their  wildest  commotion, 
And  death  seem'd  to  ride  on  the  wings  of  the  blast  ? 

Hast  thou  seen  the  frail  bark  in  that  moment  of  anguish, 
Now  aloft  on  the  billow,  now  whelm'd  in  the  surge, 

When  the  hopes  of  the  hard-toiling  mariner  languish, 
And  the  hollow  gale  sounds  in  his  ear  like  a  dirge  ? 

'Tis  the  moment  of  Mercy.     His  eflforts  all  failing, 
She  appears,  and  the  tempest  subsides  at  her  will  : — 

Her  voice  o'er  the  tumult  of  waves  is  prevailing. 

As  she  breathes  the  soft  accents  of  "  Peace !  be  ye  still." 

Go  on,  then,  thou  sea-beaten  vessel,  and  borrow 
New  light  from  this  darkness,  new  hope  from  this  fear; 

Let  thy  peril  to-day  teach  thee  trust  for  to-morrow : 
In  storm  or  in  sunshine  thy  Saviour  is  near. 

1st  of  Ninth  Month. 

Twdftli  Month,  Qth,  First-da^. — "  We  will  walk  as 
the  Lord  may  please,  only  let  it  be  near  Him,  the 
eternal,  faithful,  living  Saviour.''  These  words, 
uttered  by  the  pious  and  aged  Vander  Smissen  during 
the  moments  which  preceded  his  death,  have  forcibly 
recurred  to  my  remembrance  many  times  this  day. 
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They  appear  to  express,  ia  great  sweetness  and  sim- 
plicity, that  childlike  desire  which  ought  to  be  felt 
by  every  true  Christian.  It  is  of  little  consequence 
in  what  path  we  are  led^  if  it  be  according  to  the 
will  of  God,  and  if  we  are  favored  with  the  soul- 
refreshing  and  sustaining  company  of  the  blessed 
Saviour.  This  may  not  always  imply  the  sensible 
enjoyment  of  his  presence,  because  we  have  reason  to 
believe  the  Lord  is  often  peculiarly  near  to  his 
afflicted  children  when  they  feel  most  destitute  and 
deserted,  when  in  the  bitterness  and  anguish  of  their 
hearts  they  are  ready  to  conclude  their  way  is  hidden 
from  the  Lord, — their  judgment  passed  over  from 
their  God.  To  these  tossed  and  tempted 'Souls  He  is 
graciously  pleased  at  times  to  reveal  himself  as  the 
God  of  all  comfort,  when  refuge  fails  them  and  fears 
are  on  every  side.  Thus  may  it  be,  through  the 
greatness  of  heavenly  love  and  mercy,  with  some  of 
us  who  are  cast  down  very  low  and  are  often  ready 
to  faint  by  the  way. 

1830,  First  Month,  2Qfh,  Third-do.y.—l  think  I 
may  say  the  prayer  of  my  heart  is,  to  be  clothed  with 
humility  and  with  that  genuine  meekness  which  is 
its  natural  fruit.  Undoubtedly,  it  is  the  pride  of  our 
own  hearts  which  makes  us  so  acutely  alive  to  the 
least  degree  of  hauteur  observable  in  the  carriage  of 
others  towards  us.  This  is  my  infirmity:  a  word, 
almost  a  look,  will  at  times  produce  quite  a  struggle 
with  myself  to  recover  that  serenity  so  valuable  to 
the   Christian.     "Let  this   mind  be  in  yon,  which 
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was  also  in  Christ  Jesus/'  who  ^^made  himself  of  do 
reputation/'  was  the  recommendation  of  the  apostle 
to  the  primitive  believers.  Lord !  give  us  more  of 
this  mind,  we  pray  thee,  that  in  all  things  self  may 
be  subdued,  and  thy  power  only  be  magnified,  through 
thy  infinite  grace  and  mercy,  in  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord. 

21th,  Fourth-day. — Wrote  to  our  dear  friend 
Daniel  Wheeler,  at  Petersburg.  This  family,  exiled 
from  their  friends  and  cut  off  from  the  social  pleasures 
in  which  they  once  participated,  have  strong  claims 
on  the  sympathy  of  those  who  are  sui-rounded  with 
outward  advantages.  But,  though  they  are  planted 
in  the  midst  of  a  wilderness,  naturally  and  spiritually, 
they  are  under  the  gracious  notice  of  that  universal 
Providence  which  is  extended  to  all  lands,  and  are 
also,  I  can  fully  believe,  subjects  of  that  divine 
grace  which  is  a  sun  and  shield. 

Sixth  Month,  loth,  Third-daij. — I  have  now  to 
commemorate,  with  admiring,  adoring  gratitude,  the 
merciful  kindness  of  my  heavenly  Father,  who  has 
added,  to  all  the  temporal  blessings  showered  down 
upon  us,  the  sweet  gift  which  it  must  be  now  our 
delightful  care  to  rear  as  a  tender  lamb  intrusted  to 
us  by  the  G-reat  Shepherd  of  the  sheep.  A  great 
variety  of  mingled  emotions  fill  my  mind  at  this  in- 
teresting period ;  but  I  believe  the  predominant  one 
is  that  of  deep,  heartfelt  gratitude  to  the  God  and 
Father  of  all  our  mercies. 

V^th,  Sixth-day. — My  soul  bows  in  humble  grati- 
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tude  before  the  Lord  for  all  the  blessings  he  has 
been  pleased  to  bestow  on  me  and  mine.  Surely  we 
may  say,  "Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  good- 
ness." Oh  that  we  may  be  stimulated,  by  the  re- 
view of  past  and  present  mercies,  to  a  more  earnest 
pursuit  after  that  highest  of  all  blessings,  a  spiritual 
communion  with  God  the  Father,  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ !  Grant  us,  0  Lord,  we  beseech  thee, 
the  spirit  of  grace  and  of  supplications,  that  we  may 
walk  watchfully  in  thy  fear,  and  be  conformed  to  thy 
holy  will.  Enable  us  to  devote  ourselves  and  our  all 
to  thy  disposal;  and  oh,  be  pleased,  we  pray  thee, 
to  take  our  precious  children  into  thy  good  keeping; 
sanctify  them  through  thy  truth,  and  preserve  them 
from  the  evils  of  this  sinful  world.  Strengthen  us 
with  holy  resolution  to  check  whatever  is  of  a  hurt- 
ful tendency,  and  to  cherish  the  precious  seed  of  thy 
kingdom  sown  in  their  hearts.  As  thou  wert  with 
our  dear  departed  parents,  so  be  thou,  we  pray  thee, 
with  their  children  and  our  children,  that  we  may  be 
finally  united,  through  thy  tender  mercy  in  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  glory,  and 
eternally  ascribe  all  praises  unto  thee. 

1832,  Ninth  Month,  Ibth. — I  have  had  great  peace 
in  the  consideration  which,  for  some  time  past,  has 
prevailed  in  my  mind,  of  the  entire  nothingness  of  the 
human  medium,  and  of  the  overflowing  fulness  and 
sufficiency  of  the  Fountain  of  all  good.  The  eternal, 
unchangeable  Jehovah  is  the  source  from  whence  all 
that  can  truly  comfort  or  profit  his  people  must  be 
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derived,  aud  when  he  is  pleased  to  pour  the  waters 
of  life  from  this  fountain,  it  is  of  little  importance 
what  channel  he  may  select  for  the  communication 
of  it.  "We  are  nothing,  Christ  is  all/' — the  strength, 
the  wisdom,  and  the  righteousness  of  his  people. 

My  mind  has  been  much  humbled  and  instructed 
in  the  course  of  some  religious  engagements  during 
the  present  year,  and,  I  trust,  my  faith  confirmed  in 
the  unchangeable  promises  of  God,  who,  when  he  is 
pleased  to  operate  by  his  own  power,  can  make  the 
weak  things  of  this  world,  and  things  that  are  de- 
spised, subservient  to  his  glory.  I  have  lately  seen, 
very  strongly,  the  necessity  of  pursuing  in  simplicity 
and  with  a  single  eye  to  the  Lord  Jesus  our  various 
paths  of  duty,  without  reasoning  too  much  on  the 
sentiments  and  opinions  of  others.  Far  be  it  from 
me  to  undervalue  the  privilege  of  Christian  sym- 
pathy ;  it  is  so  excellent  a  thing,  that  I  am  ready  to 
think  I  have  often  suffered  from  desiring  it  too 
strongly ;  but  such  is  the  difference  of  natural  tem- 
perament, and  such  the  diversity  of  gifts,  in  those 
who  are  nevertheless  seeking  to  walk  by  the  same 
rule  and  to  mind  the  same  thing,  that  the  Christian 
traveller  often  finds  himself  disappointed  where  he 
imagines  he  has  some  reason  to  expect  a  fellow-feel- 
ing with  his  religious  exercises.  "Looking  unto 
Jesus"  is  the  safest  watchword  for  him.  I  often 
compare  (and  think  I  have  read  such  a  comparison 
somewhere)  those  who  are  endeavoring  to  follow 
their  Lord  and   Saviour,  but  whose  natural  disposi- 
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tions  are  dissimilar  and  their  paths  of  duty  various, 
to  a  company  of  vessels  sailing  from  the  same  port 
under  one  great  commander,  and  bound  to  the  same 
haven,  but  from  the  force  of  stormy  winds,  or  the 
prevalence  of  hazy  weather,  seldom  getting  sight  of 
each  other  during  the  voyage.  If  permitted  to 
anchor  safely  in  the  port  of  everlasting  rest,  how 
joyfully  will  they  meet  in  the  presence  of  their  Lord ! 
how  full,  complete,  and  blissful  will  be  their  union, 
and  how  contemptible  will  those  things  appear 
which  prevented  them  from  realizing  the  full  enjoy- 
ment of  it  in  the  world  below !  Let  us  endeavor  to 
anticipate  this  blessed  state:  the  frequent  contem- 
plation of  it  may  have  a  tendency  to  strengthen  our 
love,  and  to  give  us  more  of  that  spirit  which  is  the 
happiness  of  saints  in  heaven. 

1833,  Third  Month,  SOfh,  Birth-day.— ¥om  times 
ten  years  have  passed  over  my  head  since  it  pleased 
the  great  Giver  of  every  good  gift  to  bestow  on  me 
the  precious  boon  of  existence;  and  how  have  they 
been  marked  !  They  seem  to  me  now,  on  endeavor- 
ing to  retrace  their  varied  scenes  and  circumstances, 
to  arrange  themselves  into  four  periods,  having  each 
its  own  characteristic  experience. 

In  the  ten  years  of  childhood  I  enjoyed  the  tender 
care  of  pious  parents,  whose  unremitting  endeavor  it 
was  to  train  up  their  children  in  the  nurture  and  ad- 
monition of  the  Lord,  to  introduce  them  early  to  an 
acquaintance  with  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and,  by  wise 
and  judicious  culture,  to  prepare  the  soil  of  the  heart 
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for  the  operations  of  the  heavenly  Husbandman. 
Being  of  a  high  spirit  and  volatile  temper,  my  dis- 
position rendered  restraint  as  needful  as  it  was  irk- 
some, and  often  brought  my  tenderly  affectionate 
parents  into  deep  anxiety  on  my  account.  Many 
and  fervent  were  their  prayers,  I  doubt  not,  that  I 
might  be  brought  under  the  regulating  influence  of 
the  Holy  Spirit,  and  be  led  to  see  the  beauty  of  the 
truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus;  and  these  their  petitions  I 
have  often  since  considered  as  the  richest  inheritance 
they  could  bequeath  to  their  children.  Very  early 
was  my  heart  made  sensible  of  the  love  of  God,  and 
strong  desires  were  at  times  raised  in  my  soul  to 
become  one  of  his  children;  but,  notwithstanding 
these  good  impressions  and  my  love  for  the  Holy 
Scriptures,  which  I  read  much  and  with  great  delight, 
the  next  ten  years  were,  for  the  most  part,  years  of 
inconsideration  and  levity.  In  the  course  of  them 
we  were  deprived  of  our  excellent  mother,  whose 
example  was  peculiarly  instructive  and  her  counsels 
prudent,  judicious,  and  affectionate.  My  thoughts 
often  recur  with  bitter  anguish  to  the  few  years  which 
immediately  followed  her  death,  when  I  might  have 
afforded  so  much  solace  to  my  tender  and  deeply  sor- 
rowing father,  had  my  heart  been  but  duly  subjected 
to  the  restraining  power  of  the  cross  of  Christ.  And, 
oh,  what  cause  have  I  to  adore  the  preventing  grace 
which  saved  my  feet  from  the  path  of  destruction  at 
a  time  when  my  own  folly  and  inconsideration  would 
have  made  me  an  easy  prey  of  our  soul's  enemy ! 


52  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

Then,  perhaps^  were  those  prayers  of  my  beloved 
parents,  which  had  for  so  many  years  been  offered 
up,  permitted  to  descend  on  their  unworthy  child  in 
the  blessing  of  God  who,  heareth  and  answereth 
prayer,  and  who,  in  his  tender  mercy,  was  pleased  to 
follow  me  with  the  reproofs  of  instruction. 

The  ten  years  subsequent  to  this  were  years  of 
chastisement  and  discipline  variously  administered. 
Our  inestimable  father  was  taken  from  us  under  cir- 
cumstances which,  even  now,  move  every  feeling 
within  me  when  they  are  vividly  brought  to  remem- 
brance. After  his  redeemed  spirit  had  joined  its 
beloved  companion  in  the  world  of  rest  and  purity,  a 
series  of  trials — some  of  my  own  procuring  for  want 
of  prayerful  dependence  on  an  Almighty  Saviour, 
some  more  directly  in  the  course  of  providential  dis- 
pensation— were  made  the  means  of  humbling  and 
softening,  in  some  degree,  my  hard,  obdurate  heart. 
I  was  brought  to  feel  my  own  sinfulness,  helplessness, 
and  misery,  and  to  cry,  I  humbly  trust,  in  sincerity 
of  soul,  "Grod  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner,'^  to  lie 
prostrate  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  my  compassionate 
Saviour,  and,  in  a  precious  feeling  of  resignation  to 
his  will,  to  beg  that  he  would  do  with  me  whatsoever 
seemed  good  in  his  sight.  Then  was  the  love  of 
Christ  felt  to  be  a  constraining  principle,  and,  after 
many  deep  conflicts  of  spirit,  I  was  made  to  bow 
before  the  Lord,  and  brought  to  a  willingness  to 
testify  to  others  what  he  had  done  for  my  soul.  In 
our  Quarterly  Meeting  at  Poole,  a  few  days  after  the 
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completion  of  my  thirtieth  year,  I  first  spoke  in  the 
character  of  a  minister,  in  those  words  of  the  Psalmist, 
"  How  great  is  thy  goodness  which  thou  hast  laid  up 
for  them  that  fear  thee  !"  The  sweet  peace  I  was 
permitted  to  enjoy  for  a  short  time  afterwards,  no 
language  can  describe  :  a  sense  of  the  pardoning 
love  of  Grod  in  Christ  Jesus  my  Lord  which  seemed 
to  swallow  up  my  spirit  and  leave  nothing  to  disturb 
the  soul's  repose  on  his  infinite  and  everlasting  mercy. 
^  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  all  that  is  within 
me,  bless  his  holy  name  !  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my 
soul,  and  forget  not  all  his  benefits  !" 

And  now  what  shall  I  say  of  the  last  ten  years  ? 
What  a  record  would  they  present  of  the  faithfulness 
of  Grod,  of  the  tender  care  and  matchless  mercy  of 
my  covenant  Lord  and  Saviour,  and  of  my  own  in- 
gratitude, unfaithfulness,  and  negligence !  My  cup 
has,  indeed,  been  made  to  overflow  with  blessings. 
In  the  faithful  partner  of  my  joys  and  sorrows,  in  the 
precious  children  God  hath  given  us,  and  in  a  large 
circle  of  kind,  afi"ectionate,  and  worthy  relatives,  I 
feel  that  I  am  rich  indeed.  To  me  belongeth  only 
confusion  of  face,  but  I  trust  I  may  acknowledge, 
with  reverent  gratitude,  that  to  these  temporal  mercies 
my  heavenly  Father,  in  his  abounding  goodness,  has 
been  pleased  to  superadd  somewhat  of  the  blessings 
of  the  heaven  above,  to  show  me  more  clearly  the 
sinfulness  and  depravity  of  my  own  heart,  and  to 
give  me  stronger  and  fuller  views  of  the  glory  of  that 
gospel  which  ''is  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation  to 
5* 
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every  one  that  believeth."  Here,  then,  let  me  set 
up  an  Ebenezer  and  say,  Hitherto  hath  the  Lord 
helped  me.  Whether  days  or  years  may  be  added  to 
the  fleeting  span  of  life  is  known  only  to  Him  who 
seeth  the  end  from  the  beginning.  Wonderful  in 
counsel  and  excellent  in  working,  he  doeth  all  things 
well :  to  this  only  wise  God,  our  Saviour,  I  desire  to 
commit  myself  and  those  dearest  to  me. 

The  birth  of  her  third  and  youngest  child  seems  to 
furnish  an  appropriate  opportunity  for  making  some 
reference  to  Maria  Fox's  character  in  the  important 
and  interesting  relation  of  a  mother.  Without  such 
an  allusion,  however  brief,  this  memoir  would  be  in- 
complete indeed ;  for,  with  whatever  feelings  of  par- 
tiality her  character  may  be  contemplated  in  other 
points  of  view,  it  was  in  this  that  some  of  its  loveliest 
features  were  exhibited. 

Sympathy  with  others  was,  in  no  common  degree, 
a  trait  of  her  disposition,  and  to  this  may  be  traced, 
in  part,  the  lively  interest  with  which  she  entered 
into  the  pursuits,  the  pleasures  and  feelings  of  her 
children,  so  that,  when  in  their  society,  she  seemed 
in  some  sort  to  identify  herself  with  them.  She  ever 
deemed  it  important  to  render  their  childhood  a  happy 
period,  not  by  withdrawing  those  restraints  which  a 
Christian  parent  is  bound  to  impose,  but  by  encircling 
them  as  with  an  atmosphere  of  kindness  and  love. 
From  their  earliest  infancy  it  was  her  anxious  desire 
to  train  them  up  in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of 
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the  Lord,  to  bring  them  to  the  feet  of  their  Saviour, 
to  shield  them  from  temptation,  and,  above  all,  by 
her  own  deportment  to  present  to  their  view  a  con- 
stant and  practical  illustration  of  the  substantial  pri- 
vileges, the  happiness  and  peace,  resulting  from  a 
life  of  religion.  Deep  and  abiding  was  her  sense  of 
responsibility,  and  frequent  and  fervent  were  her 
petitions,  not  only  that  she  might  be  enabled  rightly 
to  perform  her  part  in  respect  to  her  beloved  children, 
but  that  the  Lord  himself  would  be  pleased  to  keep 
them  and  bless  them,  and  carry  forward  his  own 
work  in  their  souls. 

Fifth  Month,  Qth,  Second  day. — Felt  perturbed  in 
mind  and  anxious  during  the  night  on  many  accounts, 
especially  respecting  the  dear  children  and  my  beloved 
sister,  whose  wasted  frame  and  worn  countenance  be- 
speak a  degree  of  weakness  and  prostration  which  is 
very  affecting  to  me.  Whilst  I  was  musing  on  these 
different  causes  of  thoughtfuluess,  I  was  comforted 
by  those  words  of  the  Apostle  Peter,  "Casting  all 
your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you,"  and 
throughout  the  day,  though  my  mind  has  not  been 
so  calm  and  confiding  as  I  desire,  they  have  afforded 
me  encouragement  and  support.  What  an  assurance 
is  this,  that  the  eternal,  unchangeable,  almighty  God 
cares  for  us,  his  poor,  feeble,  helpless  creatures,  and 
invites  us  to  cast  all  our  care  upon  him  !  We  are  apt 
to  think  if  we  had  this  or  that  assistance  from  our 
fellow-mortals  we  should  do  better  than  we  do ;  but 
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what  human  aid  is  to  be  compared  with  the  tender, 
the  compassionate,  the  infinitely  wise  superintend- 
ence of  our  heavenly  Father  and  Friend?  He  knows 
our  frame  and  every  secret  working  of  the  minds  he 
has  created ;  he  knows  perfectly  what  will  aid  and 
what  will  injure  us,  what  will  advance  and  what  re- 
tard our  highest  happiness.  Who  then,  with  such  a 
Grod  to  call  upon,  such  a  Saviour  to  trust  in,  can  want 
any  thing  that  is  really  good  ?  Be  humbled,  0  my 
soul,  under  the  sense  of  thy  ingratitude  and  unbelief, 
and  henceforth  bring  all  thy  cares,  thy  anxieties,  and 
thy  burdens,  to  the  feet  of  thy  covenant  God  and 
Saviour,  of  him  who  hath  said,  "  Call  upon  me  in  the 
day  of  trouble  :  I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt 
glorify  me.''' 

21st,  Third-da^. — Since  the  last  memorandum  was 
written  my  dear  sister  has  appeared  rather  to  lose 
ground  than  otherwise,  and  we  have  had  other  indis- 
position in  our  family,  so  that,  on  my  entering  again 
upon  domestic  duties,  I  found  myself  surrounded  by 
circumstances  in  which  I  greatly  needed  a  calm,  con- 
fiding spirit.  But,  alas  !  notwithstanding  the  view 
so  lately  given  me  of  the  tender  care  of  our  heavenly 
Father  towards  his  unworthy  children,  how  was  my 
poor,  unstable  mind  a  prey  to  anxiety  and  filled  with 
dismay  !  Physical  weakness  might  be  in  some  sort 
the  cause,  but  certainly  there  was  a  lamentable  want 
of  that  patient  submission  which  would  have  enabled 
me  to  fulfil  with  composure  the  duties  of  each  day, 
and  led  me  to  trace  in  all  these  things  the  hand  of 
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love  and  mercy.  My  dear  sister  has  been  so  long 
the  companion  of  my  life,  and  has  ever  devoted  her- 
self so  assiduously  to  the  promotion  of  my  comfort 
in  sickness  and  in  health,  that  I  must  be  ungrateful 
and  insensible  indeed  if  I  did  not  tenderly  sympathize 
in  all  her  sufferings.  The  desire  and  prayer  of  my 
heart  is  to  be  enabled  to  commit  her  to  the  care  of 
the  great  and  good  Shepherd  who  watches  with  com- 
passionate kindness  over  all  his  flock,  and  who  will 
not  suffer  his  afflicted  people  to  be  cast  down  below 
hope,  though  he  may  deeply  and  closely  prove  their 
faith  and  patience.  He  knows  the  end  from  the  be- 
ginning, and  his  counsels  of  old  are  faithfulness  and 
truth.  Oh  that  I  could  more  fully  trust  him  and 
repose  on  his  love  1 

To  A  Friend. 

Third  Month,  1835. 
When  it  pleases  God  to  withdraw  us  from  those 
outward  means  of  instruction  from  which  we  have 
often  derived  comfort  and  encouragement,  he  does 
not  always  open  to  us,  in  a  particular  manner,  the 
springs  of  inward  refreshment  and  consolation.  He 
brings  us,  perhaps,  into  that  state  described  by  the 
mournful  prophet,  when  he  said,  "  For  these  things 
I  weep :  mine  eye,  mine  eye  runneth  down  with 
water,  because  the  Comforter,  that  should  relieve  my 
soul,  is  far  from  me;"  but  still,  my  dear  friend,  he 
is  as  surely  teaching  us,  as  when  he  does  it  in  a  more 
•sensible  manner;  he  is  showing  us  that  he  is  God, 
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and  none  else, — that  he  will  not  give  his  glory  to 
another, — that  we  must  rest  on  him,  and  him  alone, 
— that  to  him  it  belongs  to  begin,  to  carry  forward, 
and  ultimately  to  complete,  the  great  work  of  our 
salvation.  May  we  then,  my  beloved  M.,  lean,  in 
full  confidence  of  faith,  on  those  precious  promises 
which  are  yea  and  amen  forever  in  Christ  Jesus 
our  Lord.  May  we  know  him  more  and  more  to 
be  "  made  unto  us  wisdom,  and  righteousness,  and 
sanctification,  and  redemption ;"  and  then  we  shall 
be  able  to  look  round  on  the  swelHng  waves  with 
something  of  the  holy  firmness  which  filled  the 
breast  of  Paul  when  he  said,  ^'None  of  these  things 
move  me." 

The  state  of  our  small  portion  of  the  church 
militant  is,  indeed,  such  that  we  cannot  fail  of  being 
deeply  interested  in  it,  and  sometimes  the  heart 
seems  ready  to  sink  at  the  view ;  but  I  love  to  turn 
to  the  contemplation  of  that  state  where  all  the 
sincere-hearted  followers  of  the  same  Lord  are  for- 
ever united  in  his  glorious  presence.  What  an  as- 
sembly is  there,  of  spirits  redeemed  out  of  every 
nation,  kindred,  tongue,  and  people,  and  yet  all 
love,  harmony,  and  joy;  and  the  nearer  we  approach 
to  the  Sun  of  righteousness,  who  is  the  centre  of 
that  perfect  system,  the  more  we  shall  experience 
of  a  preparation  for  such  blessed  society.  John  tells 
us,  in  the  fifth  of  the  Revelation,  what  song  employs 
them.  Oh  that  the  church  on  earth  were  more 
ready  to  catch  the  sacred  strain  !   .    .    . 
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To  S.  R 

Wellington,  23d  of  Fifth  Mouth,  1835. 
My  beloved  S.  F.  : — 

Thy  letter,  this  eveniDg,  has  filled  my  heart  with 
tender  sympathy  for  thee  and  the  rest  of  our  dear 
friends,  who  are  partaking  in  the  sorrows  and  the  con- 
flicts of  the  day, — "  the  burden  and  heat,"  we  may 
indeed  say.  May  the  Lord  strengthen  you,  and  keep 
you  in  the  secret  of  his  pavilion  I  How  different 
are  the  lines  of  our  respective  allotments  at  the  pre- 
sent time  !  and  in  this  I  see  that  fitness  which  is 
always  to  be  traced  in  the  dealings  of  our  heavenly 
Father  with  his  children ;  for,  indeed,  I  am  not  at 
all  adapted  to  such  a  scene  of  conflict  as  that  in 
which  you  are  engaged.  I  am  called,  in  the  privacy 
of  the  sick-chamber,  to  witness  the  sufferings  of  a 
tenderly-beloved  relative,  and  to  see  the  triumph  of 
faith  over  all  the  sorrows  of  the  sinking  tabernacle  ; 
for  although  the  pain  and  weariness  endured  by  our 
dear  invalid  seem,  at  times,  almost  to  overwhelm  her 
spirits  and  ours,  yet,  on  the  whole,  she  is  supported 
in  so  much  patience  and  resignation,  and  the  prospect 
seems  so  clear  as  to  the  future,  that  we  feel  the  post 
we  fill  a  very  privileged  one;  and  many  precious 
seasons  we  have  had  together,  when  our  minds  have 
been  sweetly  filled  with  the  consoling  sense  of  that 
presence  which  is  better  than  life.  I  endeavor, 
from  day  to  day,  to  look  up  to  that  compassionate 
God,  who  has  hitherto  been  so  gracious  to  us,  and 
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who  can  help  us  when  all  human  help  fails^  and  en- 
courage the  hope  that  in  his  tender  mercies  He  will 
permit  a  little  diminution  of  pain  as  the  weakness 
increases^  which  would  be  an  especial  favor.  .  .  . 

To  K  S H. 


Wellington,  Sixth  Month,  2d,  1835. 
My  dear  Friend  : — 

Thy  very  kind  letter,  received  some  days  since, 
would  have  been  replied  to,  I  believe,  earlier,  had 
not  my  attention  been  so  closely  engaged,  by  the 
increasingly  suffering  state  of  my  beloved  sister,  that 
I  have  found  it  difficult  to  write.  I  have  now  been 
staying  entirely  at  her  house,  for  more  than  two  weeks, 
only  visiting  our  precious  children  occasionally, 
whilst  our  dear  invalid  is  resting,  or  can  spare  me 
from  her  room.  She  has,  indeed,  my  dear  friend, 
suifered  greatly  since  thou  left  us.  Day  and  night, 
we  may  say,  in  the  mournful  language  of  the  Psalmist, 
the  Lord's  hand  is  heavy  upon  her;  nevertheless, 
she  is,  in  unutterable  goodness,  sustained  from  day ' 
to  day,  hoping,  trusting  in  his  mercy,  so  that  we  feel 
it  a  privilege  of  no  common  kind  to  be  attending  on 
her,  and  partaking,  as  far  as  we  are  able,  in  the  trials 
and  consolations  that  are  permitted  to  her.  We  dare 
not  desire  the  prolongation  of  sufferings  we  are 
unable  effectually  to  relieve,  and  which  time  seems 
only  to  augment :  still,  nature  shrinks  exceedingly 
from  the  severing  stroke.  Last  night  was  one  of 
such  indescribable  anguish  that  my  spirit  is  almost 
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overwlielmed  within  me;  yet  are  we  enabled,  again 
and  again,  to  look  towards  the  holy  temple,  and  to 
lift  up  our  hearts  to  that  tender  Father  whose  com- 
passions are  new  every  morning;  and  He  is  graciously 
pleased  to  renew  to  us,  from  season  to  season,  the  con- 
soling evidence  that,  through  the  merits  of  our 
blessed  Redeemer,  these  afflictions  shall  be  out- 
balanced by  "  the  eternal  weight  of  glory''  reserved 
in  heaven  for  those  "  who,  through  faith  and  patience, 
inherit  the  promises/'  .   .  . 

To  M.  E. 

Wellington,  Seventh  Month,  25th,  1835. 
.  .  .  Our  beloved  H.  has  not,  for  some  time 
past,  expressed  much  as  regards  the  future;  but  there 
is  a  precious  quiet  about  her,  which  is  to  me  most 
comforting.  I  do  not,  perhaps,  lay  so  much  stress 
as  some,  on  the  expressions  of  persons  on  a  sick-bed; 
not  that  I  undervalue  the  utterance  of  those  pious 
feelings  of  hope  and  confidence,  and  even  joy,  which 
are  sometimes  permitted  to  fill  the  heart  of  the  Chris- 
tian sufferer,  and  to  edify,  instruct,  and  console  those 
around  him;  on  the  contrary,  I  deem  them  in- 
valuable; but  there  is  a  sweet  stillness  which  seems 
to  have  in  it  a  supporting  fulness,  and  this,  I  some- 
times hope,  we  are  now  and  then  permitted  to  feel. 
What  we  have  yet  to  witness,  or  to  pass  through,  re- 
mains concealed;  but  we  know  who  hath  conquered  the 
last  enemy. 
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To  S.  R. 

Wellington,  Ninth  Month,  1st,  1835. 
.  .  .  We  are  still  at  the  deeply  interesting 
'^post  of  observation/'  I  dare  not  say,  with  Young-, 
^Marker  every  hour,"  because  the  path,  by  which 
our  beloved  and  long-afflicted  sister  descends  towards 
the  valley,  is,  through  infinite  mercy,  enlightened  by 
a  beam  from  that  better  country  which  lies  beyond, 
where,  we  are  enabled  to  believe,  she  will  soon, 
through  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  find 
mortality  to  be  swallowed  up  of  life.  On  First-day 
night  last,  she  remarked  to  me,  the  divine  arm  was 
underneath,  supporting,  sustaining  her,  and  on  my 
saying  this  it  was  that  kept  her  in  such  sweet  peace, 
hoping,  trusting,  she  said,  ''Yes,  and  panting 
after  the  courts."  The  beautiful  words  of  David 
were  naturally  suggested,  ''  As  the  hart  panteth  after 
the  water-brooks ;"  and  she  immediately  completed 
the  sentence,  and  said,  "  Yes,  that  I  can  truly  say, 
*so  panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  0  God!'  "  I  often 
compare  the  situation  of  our  dear  one,  as  I  sit  beside 
her,  to  the  last  touching  scene  in  Pilgrim's  Progress, 
where  Christiana  and  her  companions  lay  waiting,  in 
the  land  of  Beulah,  for  their  summons  to  cross  the 
river;  but  I  do  not  expect  the  feelings  which  now 
attend,  to  be  continued  to  us.  We,  who  are  privi- 
leged to  accompany  her  as  it  were  to  the  brink,  and 
whose  duty  it  is  to  endeavor  to  minister,  in  every 
way,  to  the  alleviation  of  her  suflferings,  are  permitted 
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graciously  to  partake  of  those  supports  which  are  so 
richly  provided  for  her.  But  the  cup  has  yet  to  be 
drunk  iu  its  bitterness;  when  there  is  no  longer  any 
call  for  watchful  care,  by  day  or  by  night,  but  we  are 
left  to  feel  our  strippedness, — then  will  come  the 
dregs.  We  know,  however,  the  same  good  Hand 
that  sustains  her  can  sustain  us,  and  that  he  will 
do  so,  unworthy  as  we  are,  for  the  sake  of  his  great 
mercy,  we  are  bound  to  believe.  We  know  not  what  of 
bodily  or  mental  conflict  has  yet  to  be  passed  through; 
but  it  is  to  me  as  remarkable  as  it  is  consoling,  that 
we  have  never  heard  our  dear  sister  express  any  thing 
like  a  doubt  as  to  the  prospect  before  her.  When  we 
consider  her  natural  temperament,  her  great  weakness 
of  body,  and  the  wearing  effect  of  long-continued 
suffering,  you  will,  I  think,  concur  in  the  acknow- 
ledgment, that  it  is  a  striking  illustration  of  the 
power  and  efficacy  of  lively  faith  in  that  Saviour  who 
gave  himself  for  us.   .   .   . 

To  E.  S.,  S.  R.,  AND  M.  W, 

Wellington,  Ninth  Month,  14th,  1835. 

My  dear  Cousins  : — 

I  feel  that  some  further  account  from  us,  than  you 
have  yet  received,  is  due  to  you  and  other  kind 
relatives  near  you.  The  affectionate  letters  of  our 
different  friends  have  been  very  acceptable,  and,  I 
doubt  not,  many  of  them  are  much  with  us  in  spirit, 
though  absent  iu  body.  .  .  .  The  thoughts  of  my 
heart,  my  beloved  cousins,  are  so  many,  in  reference 
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to  the  deeply-affecting  scenes  we  have  had  to  pass 
through,  that  I  scarcely  know  how  to  say  any  thing ; 
much  I  cannot  say  now,  but  if  ever  we  should  be 
favored  to  meet,  I  should  find  comfort  in  giving  you 
the  interesting  and  affecting  particulars  that  are 
hoarded  in  my  memory  concerning  that  beloved  and 
blessed  one  who  has  died  in  the  Lord.  I  feel  anxious 
you  should  know  that  we  do  fully  believe  the  con- 
flict of  the  last  hours,  to  us  so  agonizing,  was  of  a 
character  in  which  the  mind  had  little  participation  • 
indeed,  I  can  take  comfort  in  the  full  belief  that 
the  precious  sufferer  was,  in  great  measure,  spared 
the  perception  of  it.  I  think  that  we  had  more  than 
one  merciful  evidence  of  this.  But  we  dwell  with 
peculiar  comfort  on  a  gleam  of  consciousness,  which 
we  were  favored  to  witness,  on  the  morning  of  Fifth- 
day,  when,  after  the  night  of  unutterable  distress 
which  we  had  passed  through,  she  opened  her  eyes 
upon  us,  with  a  most  sweet  and  expressive  smile. 
There  was  no  expression  of  sorrow  in  the  countenance, 
no  appeal  to  our  sympathy,  as  if  in  suffering,  but, 
like  one  awakening  from  sleep,  she  seemed  surprised 
to  see  so  many  faces  around  the  bed,  and  delighted 
to  recognise  those  most  dear  and  familiar.  A  holy, 
heavenly  joy  animated  her  features,  and,  though 
unable  to  speak,  she  made  great  attempts  to  testify 
her  full  assent  to  my  dear  husband's  remark,  that  he 
believed  she  was  very  happy.  I  cannot  feel  suf- 
ficiently thankful  for  those  few  moments,  which, 
however,  soon  passed  away.     I  believe  all   present 
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were  sensible,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  of  the 
supporting  calm  that  was  to  be  felt  in  the  chamber ; 
a  precious  evidence  to  some  of  us,  that  the  Angel  of 
the  everlasting  covenant  was  with  her;  that,  through 
all,  she  was  upheld  by  the  power  of  that  Almighty 
King  who  sitteth  upon  the  flood.  Nothing  else 
could  have  supported  us.  f  .  . 

Soon  after  the  decease  of  her  sister,  Maria  Fox  be- 
came seriously  ill  with  an  affection  of  the  knee-joint. 
A  similar  disease  having  proved  fatal  in  the  case  of 
her  beloved  sister,  much  anxiety  was  felt  as  to  the 
result.  Her  feelings  under  this  trial  are  alluded  to 
in  the  following  extracts  from  her  diary  and  letters  : — 

My  distress  was  indeed  great,  and  it  was  a  season 
of  peculiar  trial  to  us  both.  I  was  brought  so  low 
that  I  could  only  expect  to  lay  down  the  body,  and  I 
had  not  those  spiritual  consolations  and  supports  my 
soul  felt  the  need  of  in  such  an  hour  of  extremity. 
Yet  was  the  divine  arm  mercifully  underneath,  and 
we  were  enabled,  at  seasons,  to  believe  that  He  who 
had  helped  us  hitherto  would  not  now  cast  us  off. 
On  one  occasion,  when  my  tears  had  been  abundantly 
poured  forth,  the  Lord  was  pleased  to  grant  me  great 
consolation  by  the  reading  of  the  sixty-sixth  Psalm, 
and  my  soul  was  permitted  to  rejoice  in  tribulation, 
and  to  trust  that  I  should  yet  be  brought  up  again, 
as  from  the  horrible  pit,  and  that  the  song  of  praise 
would  be  once  more  put  into  our  mouths.  Blessed 
forever  be  the  name  of  the  Lord !  My  dear  husband 
6* 


66  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

called  in  another  surgeon,  under  whose  judicious 
treatment  I  soon  gained  sufficient  strength  to  think 
of  returning  home,  and  we  left  Bath  the  latter  end 
of  the  Third  Month.  My  strength  was  still  small; 
and  as  the  spring  advanced,  I  was  sensible  of  its 
decrease,  so  that  I  was  led  to  take  a  very  serious 
view  of  the  future.  My  mind  was  filled  with  the 
awful  prospect  of  death  and  eternity,  and  the 
probability  of  a  separation  from  my  beloved  hus- 
band and  children  was  set  fully  before  me.  My 
soul  was  humbled,  and  laid  low  before  the  Lord, 
beseeching  with  strong  crying  and  tears,  that  he 
would  be  with  me  and  with  them,  that  he  would 
give  me  ability  to  drink  every  cup  of  suffering,  with 
filial  submission  to  his  perfect  will,  and  enable  me  to 
cast  myself  and  those  dearest  to  me  upon  his  free 
mercy.  May  my  soul  never  forget  the  solemnity  of 
those  seasons,  when  I  seemed  to  stand  as  on  the 
threshold  of  eternity,  overwhelmed  with  the  sense 
of  my  own  vileness,  and  made  deeply  to  feel  that 
there  was  no  hope  but  through  the  everlasting 
mercies  of  God,  in  Christ  Jesus.  Oh,  the  precious- 
ness  of  that  salvation  which  comes  by  him! — the 
reconciliation  of  sinners  unto  God,  by  the  blood  of 
the  cross,  whereby  even  my  poor,  trembling  soul 
was  enabled  to  lay  hold  on  hope,  and,  in  some 
degree  of  living  faith,  to  plead  on  behalf  of  myself, 
my  beloved  husband  and  tender  children,  our  interest 
in  the  blessings  and  privileges  of  the  gospel  covenant. 
For  some  weeks,  this  prospect  of  departure  was  con- 
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tinued  to  my  mind,  but  it  pleased  the  Lord,  as  the 
season  advanced  to  give  me  some  increase  of  strength. 

To  E.  H. 

ExMOUTH,  Ninth  Month,  29th,  1835. 
My  beloved  Aunt  : — 

.  .  ,  Thou  wilt  not  be  surprised  that  it  has  been 
difficult  to  me  to  take  up  the  pen  since  the  solemn 
day  which  deprived  me,  as  to  this  world,  of  a  most 
endeared  and  affectionate  sister,  whose  loss,  I  am 
sensible,  can  never  be  repaired.  My  mind  is  deeply 
affected  by  it  in  many  ways;  there  is  something  in- 
expressibly uniting  in  that  intercourse  which  takes 
place  between  those  dear  to  each  other  in  the  time  of 
suffering ;  and  my  beloved  sister's  protracted  illness 
had  been  attended  with  much  that  was  deeply  touch- 
ing as  well  as  deeply  instructive.  Sixteen  weeks  I 
had  been  in  close  attendance  on  her,  and  had  so  par- 
ticipated in  her  trials,  and  been  also  permitted  to 
witness  so  much  of  the  support  that  was  graciously 
extended  to  her,  that  I  felt,  when  all  was  over,  almost 
as  if  I  had  accompanied  her  to  the  gates  of  the  hea- 
venly city  and  been  turned  back  to  tread  the  che- 
quered path  of  life,  whilst  she  was  admitted  to  be 
forever  with  the  Lord  and  to  receive  the  end  of  her 
faith  in  the  salvation  of  her  soul.  Still,  though  a 
sense  of  sore  bereavement  must  long  be  mine,  I  hope 
I  have  not  been  without  some  capacity  to  rejoice  on 
her  account,  and  to  number  the  many  rich  blessings 
which  a  bountiful  Providence  has  provided  for  me; 
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and  earnestly  do  I  desire  I  may  be  quickened  by  the 
remembrance  of  her  example  to  a  more  diligent  per- 
formance of  the  duties  that  remain.   .   .   . 

To  E.  S. 
Wellington,  Tenth  Month,  26th,  1835. 
My  dear  Cousin  : — 

.  .  .  It  is  sweet  to  me  to  feel  assured  there  are  some 
kindred  hearts  to  whom  my  precious,  departed  sister 
was  dear,  and  who  love  to  cherish  the  remembrance 
of  her.  My  thoughts  dwell  much  upon  the  scenes 
of  the  last  three  years,  and  upon  the  contemplation 
of  that  blessed  state  to  which  they  were  the  prelude, 
a  state  in  which  all  mourning  has  ceased,  and  the 
toils  of  warfare  are  lost  in  the  song  of  victory  ob- 
tained through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  I  cannot 
but  acutely  feel,  dear  E.,  the  severing  power  of  that 
stroke  which  has  introduced  one  sister  into  the  courts 
above  to  be  forever  with  the  Lord,  and  left  the  other 
to  encounter  yet  longer  the  storms  of  life.  I  find  it 
a  solemn  thing  to  be  the  only  survivor  of  our  own 
immediate  family;  but  when  I  reflect  that  through 
the  power  of  divine  grace  they  are,  as  we  humbly 
believe,  all  assembled  before  the  throne,  I  am  some- 
times encouraged  to  hope,  the  same  gracious  hand 
which  led  them  through  all  their  trials,  and  brought 
them  to  a  city  of  eternal  habitation,  will  in  infinite 
mercy  be  still  extended  for  our  support  in  whatever 
may  yet  remain  of  sufi"ering  or  of  temptation.  If  our 
faith  were  not  confirmed  in  the  lovino-kindness  and 
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tender  compassion  of  the  Lord  by  what  we  have 
lately  witnessed,  we  should  be  indeed  ungrateful  and 
insensible  receivers  of  the  favors  so  abundantly  be- 
stowed ;  but  whilst  we  feel  that,  on  this  account  and 
on  many  others,  there  is  the  greatest  call  on  our 
gratitude,  there  is  still  a  privation  which  must  long 
be  keenly  felt. 

1837,  Second  Month,  Wtli,  Scventli-day . — It  is  one 
of  the  alleviations  of  my  delicate  state  of  health  (and 
I  consider  it  a  great  one)  that  it  enables  me  to  have 
so  much  of  the  company  of  my  precious  children. 
It  is  true  I  cannot  walk  with  them  or  share  their  out- 
door pleasures  and  recreations  as  I  used  to  do ;  but, 
being  so  much  at  home,  we  can  pass  a  great  deal  of 
time  together.  As  I  am  seldom  able  to  make  many 
calls  on  my  friends,  we  have  our  evenings  and  other 
times  when  they  are  not  in  school ;  and  very  interest- 
ing to  me  is  their  company  and  conversation.  They 
enjoy  reading  such  books  as  we  think  suitable  for 
their  information  or  instruction,  and  are  anxious  to 
acquire  knowledge;  but  it  is  pleasant  to  observe 
how  much  pleasure  they  derive  from  an  acquaintance 
with  the  Holy  Scriptures.  I  believe  the  minds  of 
children  are  particularly  susceptible  of  delight  from 
the  beautifully  simple  and  affecting  narratives  con- 
tained in  the  Bible,  and  that,  if  judiciously  intro- 
duced to  them,  they  are  far  from  jBnding  the  other 
parts  uninteresting. 


70  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 


To 


London,  24tli  of  Fourth  Month,  1837. 
.  .  .  Before  I  enter  on  any  description  of  our 
movements,  I  shall  proceed  to  notice  some  of  the  con- 
tents of  thine.  Thou  mayst  be  assured,  my  dear,  we 
feel  for  and  with  thee,  under  those  exercises  thou 
describest;  but  I  infer  from  the  tenor  of  the  com- 
munication altogether,  thy  mind  is  at  present  in  a 
state  of  excitement  which  it  is  safest  for  thee  not  to 
foster  ;  for  thankful  as  we  ought  to  be,  and  I  trust 
are,  that  thy  attention  is  seriously  turned  to  the  con- 
sideration of  those  solemn  truths  which  are  of  infinite 
and  eternal  importance,  and  on  which  the  hopes  of 
the  true  Christian  depend,  we  should  be  sorry  to  see 
thee  carried  away  by  that  current,  which,  though  it 
may  not  always  take  the  same  direction,  seems  in  the 
present  day  to  endanger  the  deep,  thorough,  hidden 
work  which  must  be  carried  on  in  every  regenerated 
soul  (and  which  is  not  the  work  of  a  day)  before  it 
can  be  prepared  to  bring  forth  mature,  substantial, 
and  good  fruit  to  the  praise  of  the  Great  Husband- 
man. Far  be  it  from  me  to  give  an  opinion  as  to 
what  may  be  thy  future  path  ]  the  great  Head  of  the 
Church  chooses  his  own  instruments  as  it  pleaseth 
him )  but  even  if  it  should  be  his  purpose  that  thou 
shouldest  thus  testify  thy  love  to  him,  he  may  show 
it  thee,  as  he  has  done  to  many  others,  for  years, 
before  he  calls  thee  to  the  public  acknowledgment 
of   it.     I   believe   also  that  young    converts — those 
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who  are  newly  awakened  to  the  value  and  importance 
of  religion — are  very  apt,  in  the  ardor  of  their  feel- 
ings, to  imagine  they  are  called  to  great  things,  and 
in  the  overflowings  of  that  love  to  their  Saviour 
which  may  be  raised  in  their  hearts  to  believe  they 
must,  as  thou  expressest  it,  '^  speak  his  praise"  to 
those  around  them ;  but  it  does  appear  to  me  to  be 
one  of  the  very  successful  stratagems  of  our  ever- 
watchful  enemy  to  persuade  the  young,  as  soon  as 
they  begin  to  walk  in  the  right  way  themselves,  that 
they  are  called  upon  to  teach  others  rather  than  to 
abide  under  that  blessed  teaching  which  would,  if 
they  had  patience  to  endure  its  secret  reproofs,  and 
to  wait  upon  its  many  salutary  though  silent  moni- 
tions, in  due  time  make  them  much  more  capable  to 
do  so  in  their  daily  life  and  conversation.  I  write 
to  thee  in  great  freedom,  because  thou  hast  asked  it, 
and  because,  as  one  who  has  lived  longer  and  has 
seen  something  of  the  insidious  working  of  the  cruel 
tempter,  I  feel  it  my  duty  so  to  do,  being  assured 
also  thou  wilt  accept  it  as  it  is  intended, — not  to  dis- 
courage thy  progress  in  the  way  that  is  cast  up  for 
thee,  whatever  that  way  may  be,  but  to  show  thee, 
if  it  may  be,  some  of  the  dangers  that  surround  the 
path  of  the  young  pilgrim.  The  longer  I  live,  the 
more  anxious  I  feel  that  the  Lord  may  give  me  such 
a  sense  of  the  awful  importance  of  the  great  truths 
of  religion,  as  that  I  may  always  be  fearful  of  sub- 
stituting exj)ression  for  experience,  and  that  I  may 
be  more  desirous  to  feed  in  secret  upon  the  bread  of 
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life  than  to  talk  about  it  to  others.  Let  us  remem- 
ber, ray  dear,  that  stillest  streams  are  the  deepest, 
and  that  it  often  pleases  the  great  Sanctifier,  En- 
lightener,  and  Comforter  of  the  people  of  the  Lord 
to  carry  on  his  work  in  their  souls  after  a  very 
hidden  manner.  I  would  therefore  rather  encourage 
thee  to  diligence  in  the  duties  of  the  closet,  to  pri- 
vate reading  of  the  Scriptures,  to  close  self-examina- 
tion, meditation,  and  secret  prayer,  than  to  suffer 
thyself  to  be  drawn  forth  into  much  conversation  or 
writing  on  thy  spiritual  concerns.  If  thou  look  to 
the  Lord  Jesus,  and  desire  to  be  his  sincere,  humble 
follower,  he  has  promised,  such  "  shall  not  walk  in 
darkness,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life ;''  and  there 
is  no  teaching  like  his  teaching.  .  .  .  With  respect  to 
visiting  the  sick  poor,  thou  knowest  I  have  ever  en- 
couraged thee  to  think  of  them,  and  to  attend  to 
their  temporal  wants;  and,  if  in  the  course  of  thy 
visits  amongst  them  for  this  purpose,  thou  feel  in- 
clined to  read  to  them,  it  is  a  very  useful  and  profit- 
able employment  for  thee  and  them ;  but  I  scarcely 
need  say  to  thee,  it  requires  great  caution  and  much 
religious  experience,  to  speak  suitably  to  persons  who 
are  perhaps  undergoing  the  correcting  discipline  of 
our  heavenly  Father,  or  whom  he  may  be  training, 
by  many  afflictions,  for  a  better  inheritance.  "To 
speak  a  word  in  season''  requires  the  assistance  of 
that  Spirit  which  only  can  teach  us  to  speak  aright, 
and  therefore  I  would  say,  it  is  often  safer,  especially 
for  young  persons  like  thyself,  to  offer  up  a  secret 
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prayer  on  their  behalf,  if  that  is  raised  in  the  heart, 
than  to  express  ourselves  to  them  under  the  influence 
of  present  excitement.  I  hope,  my  dear,  this  letter 
will  not  discourage  thee.  'MYait  on  the  Lord,  be  of 
good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen  thine  heart." 

Sixth  Month  J  l^tli.  Second-day. — An  important 
prospect  at  present  .occupies  our  attention,  as  it  has- 
done  more  or  less  for  at  least  two  years  past, — that  of 
removing  our  residence  to  the  neighborhood  of  Lon- 
don. Such  a  change  is  on  many  accounts  formidable, 
and  we  feel  it  to  be  a  very  serious  thing.  May  the 
Lord  undertake  for  us  in  the  matter,  and  direct  our 
steps  in  his  fear!  I  believe  we  have  been  often 
brought,  in  reference  to  it,  to  adopt  a  prayer  like  that 
of  Moses  when  he  said,  "If  thy  presence  go  not  with 
me,  carry  us  not  up  hence."  The  longer  I  live,  the 
less  important  it  appears  where  our  outward  habita- 
tion is,  if  it  be  but  in  the  spot  most  conducive  to  our 
highest  interests.  Wherever  we  are,  we  can  have 
no  substantial  comfort  but  in  the  simple  endeavor 
to  commit  our  way  unto  the  Lord;  and  with  his 
guidance  and  blessing  all  our  trials  and  sorrow^s  shall 
be  sweetened. 

Seventh  Month,  11th,  Third-day. — Our  Monthly 
Meeting  held  at  Milverton.  I  ventured  to  lay  before 
my  friends  a  prospect  of  visiting  a  few  of  the  meet- 
ings in  this  county  and  Devonshire,  as  well  as  the 
families  of  some  of  those  in  this  immediate  neigh- 
borhood. My  dear  S.  F.  expressed  his  willingness 
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to  accompany  me,  and,  tlie  Meeting  concurring  in  our 
views,  a  minute  of  approbation  was  prepared.  This 
is  a  very  humiliating  engagement  under  all  the  cir- 
cumstances of  these  present  times;  but  if  it  is  called 
for  at  our  hands,  the  Lord,  whom  we  desire  to  serve, 
will  not  forsake  us  in  our  need,  but  will  furnish  us 
with  such  supplies  from  day  to  day  as  he  sees  meet. 
Oh,  then,  whilst  we  have,  as  it  were,  "  the  sentence 
of  death  in  ourselves,  that  we  should  not  trust  in  our- 
selves," may  we  be  enabled  fully  to  believe  in  the 
goodness  and  sufficiency  of  Him  who  raiseth  the 
dead !  May  we  take  every  step  in  holy  reverential 
fear,  and  minister  only  ^^of  the  ability  which  God 
giveth,"  that  we  may  be  abased  and  his  great  name 
in  all  things  be  glorified  ! 

Vlth,  Second-day. — Since  the  foregoing  date,  we 
have  been  engaged,  as  my  strength  would  admit,  in 
the  visit  to  the  families  here,  and  have  not  yet 
finished.  We  have  gone  from  house  to  house  in  deep 
poverty,  and  with  an  humbling  sense  of  our  own 
weakness ;  but  we  have  cause  reverently  to  acknow- 
ledge the  tender  mercy  of  the  Lord,  who  does  not 
forsake  the  little  ones  that  place  their  dependence  on 
him.  I  humbly  trust  some  ability  has  been  afibrded 
to  speak  plain  truth  in  love,  though  in  some  instances, 
if  there  had  been  a  greater  willingness  to  suffer,  there 
might  have  been  a  fuller  evidence  that  the  whole 
message  had  been  declared;  still,  it  has  been,  on  the 
whole,  a  season  of  the  renewal  of  our  faith  and 
confidence  in   the   putting  forth  of  the   Great  and 
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Good  Shepherd,  and  in  the  preciousness  of  his 
anointing. 

2^t]i,  Second-day. — Went  to  Taunton  on  the  23d, 
in  order  to  visit  Friends  in  their  families  and  attend 
the  meeting  on  First-day.  Helped  through  this 
exercising  service,  may  I  not  say  to  our  humbling 
admiration.  Oh,  how  great  is  the  Lord's  goodness 
tovrards  the  children  of  men !  How  does  He  plead 
with  the  rebellious,  encourage  the  faint-hearted,  and 
invite  all  to  partake  of  the  riches  of  his  mercy  in 
Christ  Jesus !  Returned  home  to-day,  and  imme- 
diately set  about  the  necessary  preparations  for  our 
proposed  removal  to  the  neighborhood  of  London. 

Ninth  Month,  2od,  Seventh-dai/ . — Left  Wellington 
after  a  solemn  and  heart-tendering  season  with  our 
own  household,  all  of  whom  except  one  are  to  follow 
us  to  London.    We  set  off  about  noon  in  our  own  chaise. 

Tenth  Month,  SOth,  Second-day. — The  great  change 
we  have  experienced  by  the  removal  to  Peckham 
has  a  natural  tendency  to  force  home  upon  the  mind 
the  often-repeated  truth  that  here  we  have  no  con- 
tinuing city,  and  to  bring  with  it  a  serious  review  of 
the  past.  Very  solemn  have  been  my  feelings  since 
we  entered  on  this  new  allotment,  and  many  instruct- 
ive and  deeply-affecting  seasons  long  since  gone  by 
have  passed  in  review  before  me,  I  humbly  hope  not 
without  raising  in  my  heart  the  sincere  tribute  of 
gratitude  and  praise.  For  the  most  part,  my  mind 
has  been  filled  with  sweet  peace  in  committing  all 
into  the  Lord's  hand,  and  in  something  of  a  quiet 
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confidence  that  he  will  yet  care  for  us  and  ours,  and 
order  all  things  in  the  way  that  shall  be  most  con- 
ducive to  our  highest  interests.  My  soul  has  been 
often  ready  to  say,  If  the  Lord  be  the  portion  of  our 
inheritance  and  of  our  cup,  we  need  fear  no  evil; 
but  I  do  not  expect  this  state  of  mind  to  continue 
long  without  the  interruption  that  arises  from  the 
temptation  of  the  enemy  and  the  deep-rooted  evils  of 
my  own  heart.  If  the  cruel  adversary  should  ere 
long  endeavor  to  raise  anxious  and  depressing  thoughts 
and  to  fill  me  with  unbelief  and  fear,  oh  that  I 
may  flee  to  the  strong  for  strength  and  be  enabled 
still  to  hold  to  the  anchor  "which  entereth  into  that 
within  the  veil/'  I  cannot  express  the  desire  I  feel 
that  the  various  changes  we  find  in  our  allotment 
may  be  sanctified  to  us,  and  be  made  a  means  of  ex- 
citing us  to  more  holy  diligence,  to  more  constant 
watchfulness,  and  to  a  more  faithful  discharge  of 
those  every-day  duties  which  devolve  upon  us.  Be- 
ing unable  to  walk  much,  I  am  necessarily  prevented 
from  engaging  in  those  things  which  interest  and 
occupy  many  around  me;  and  the  numerous  claims 
that  came  on  me  from  the  poor,  in  the  retirement 
of  my  own  home  at  Wellington,  are  not  supplied 
at  present  by  similar  ones  here,  where  we  are  little 
known.  Oh  that  this  suspension  of  a  kind  of  oc- 
cupation in  which  I  have  been  wont  to  find  pleasure 
and  profit  may  not  render  me  selfish  and  attentive  to 
my  own  personal  convenience,  but  may  I  rather  con- 
sider it  as  a  call  to  increased  diligence  in  laboring 
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after  an  acquaintance  with  my  own  heart,  and  seek- 
ing more  of  spiritual  communion  with  my  God  and 
Saviour !  The  best  welfare  of  our  household  and  our 
precious  children  especially  has  been  much  on  my 
mind  of  late.  May  it  be  given  me  to  see  how  I  can 
be  made  most  useful  to  those  who  are  in  some 
measure  dependent  upon  us  daily !  Chiefly  may  I 
seek  continually  the  aid  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  who 
helpeth  our  infirmities,  and  be  enabled  to  walk  so  as 
in  no  wise  to  dishonor  the  cause  of  religion,  but 
rather  to  hold  out  the  impressive  language  of  ex- 
ample ! 

Eleventh  MontJi,  2d,  Fifth-da?/. — Not  at  meeting 
this  morning,  in  consequence  of  a  heavy  cold.  My 
meditation  has  turned  a  little  on  a  passage  in  the 
Proverbs  which  was  fresh  in  my  mind  on  waking, 
though  I  do  not  recollect  to  have  read  it  lately : 
"  Proud  and  haughty  scorner  is  his  name  who  dealeth 
in  proud  wrath.''  Lord,  keep  my  soul  from  even  the 
most  secret  indulgence  of  a  temper  so  foreign  to  the 
spirit  of  the  gospel,  so  contrary  to  the  self-denying 
character  of  the  meek  and  lowly  Jesus ;  and  give  me 
grace  to  bear  with  true  patience  those  faults  which 
it  is  my  duty,  as  the  mistress  of  a  family,  to  en- 
deavor to  correct,  in  the  genuine  spirit  of  love  and 
charity. 

^th,  Fourtli-dai/. — Oh  that  I  may  be  kept  in  an 

humble,  watchful  frame  from  day  to  day,  seeking  to 

fulfil  my  duties  towards  my  own  family  in  the  fear 

of  the  Lord  !     The  dear   children    have  a  constant 

7« 
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claim,  requiring  the  judicious  restraint  and  direction 
of  parental  discipline.  Their  desire  to  be  with  us, 
and  the  enjoyment  we  have  in  their  society,  holds 
out  continual  inducement  to  indulge  them,  perhaps 
beyond  the  proper  point ;  but  we  have  ever  been  fear- 
ful of  weakening,  by  undue  restraints,  that  entire 
confidence  they  repose  in  us.  How  difficult  it  is  in 
all  things  to  maintain  the  golden  mean  !  Everywhere 
we  need  the  assistance  of  that  wisdom  which  is  from 
above,  but  especially  in  this  important  and  sacred 
charge. 

10^/i,  Sixtli-day. — Oh,  how  strong  is  the  power  of 
darkness  I  how  deep  and  ramified  the  roots  of  evil ! 
May  professing  Christians  be  more  aroused  to  con- 
sider what  is  their  high  calling,  and  be  more  dili- 
gent in  individual  and  united  eiforts  for  the  spread- 
ing of  true  Christian  principles  in  the  earth!  and 
may  those  who  are  unable  to  assist  by  active  co- 
operation ever  bear  in  mind  that  they  are  especially 
called  to  seek  for  ability  to  put  up  secret  petitions 
to  our  Father  in  heaven,  on  behalf  of  the  oppressed 
and  afflicted  in  every  part  of  his  great  family! 
My  mind  is  often  deeply  affected  in  reflecting 
on  the  state  of  the  visible  church;  how  far  from 
coming  up  to  that  beautiful  and  comprehensive  de- 
scription given  by  our  Lord  when  he  said,  "Ye  are 
the  salt  of  the  earth;"  "Ye  are  the  light  of  the 
world."  Oh  that  those  who  name  the  name  of 
Christ  were  indeed  brought  under  the  influence  of 
his  Spirit,  and  so  led  to  depart  from  iniquity  as  that 
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they  might  possess  a  seasoning  virtue  and  spread 
around  them  a  healthful  and  purifying  influence  ! 
When  will  vital,  practical  godliness  take  the  place  of 
heartless  profession  and  superficial  piety?  Surely 
the  church  has  to  undergo  a  great  change  before  she 
can  occupy  the  position  designed  her  in  the  earth : 
by  what  means  her  awakening  and  purifying  are  to 
be  effected  is  known  only  to  Him  who  is  her  ever- 
lasting Head.  If  he  should  employ  her  enemies  for 
this  purpose  and  suffer  her  more  fearfully  to  feel  the 
rage  of  her  adversaries,  it  would  be  no  marvel.  0 
Lord,  give  us  more  faith,  more  sincerity,  more  holy 
stability  of  purpose,  that  we  may  do  all  in  thy  fear 
and  with  a  single  eye  to  thy  glory  -,  and  enlarge  our 
hearts  one  towards  another  in  the  love  of  thy  gospel 
of  peace. 

VJtlij  Sixth-day. — Oh  that  I  may  be  found  dili- 
gent in  those  duties  which  belong  to  my  every-day 
life.  The  serious  responsibility  of  those  who  are 
placed  at  the  head  of  a  family  often  weighs  heavily 
on  my  mind.  The  proper  moral  and  religious  in- 
struction of  servants  is  a  subject  much  in  my  thoughts; 
but  I  fear  tliinking  about  it  too  often  takes  the  place 
of  that  hearty  and  conscientious  endeavor  which 
ought  to  be  maintained.  There  is  often  much  that 
is  dissatisfactory  in  the  daily  habits  of  this  class  of 
persons.  Allowance  is  doubtless  to  be  made  for  the 
want  of  early  training  and  a  low  standard  of  moral 
rectitude;  but  what  most  pains  me  is,  that  those 
who  consider  themselves  religious  professors^  and  are 


80  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

deemed  so  by  the  societies  to  wliich  they  belong, 
should  not  have  a  more  elevated  scale  of  Christian 
duty.  Surely  there  is  a  want  in  Christian  congre- 
gations of  enforcing  the  plain  practical  precepts  of 
the  gospel.  Am  I  faithful  in  this  respect  in  my 
private  sphere,  or  do  false  delicacy  and  other  un- 
worthy motives  deter  me  from  speaking  of  little 
things  that  do  not  appear  to  me  consistent  with 
sound  morality  or  good  principles? 

I^fh,  Fourth-day . — How  it  grieves  me  to  see  any 
of  our  dear  friends  departing  from  that  scriptural 
simplicity  of  language  which  as  members  of  our  So- 
ciety they  have  been  taught  to  use !  I  hope  my 
beloved  children  will  never  abandon  this  noble  testi- 
mony against  the  corruptions  of  a  false  and  deceitful 
world;  for,  though  I  would  be  far  from  commending 
a  self-righteous  spirit  or  a  censorious  temper  towards 
our  Christian  brethren  and  sisters  whose  attention 
may  not  have  been  called  as  ours  has  been  to  these 
particular  branches  of  gospel  truth,  I  do  believe  it 
is  important  for  us  to  maintain  our  own  ground  even 
in  little  things;  and  I  think  I  have  long  observed 
that  where  there  has  been  a  giving  way  in  these,  it, 
has  proved  an  inlet  to  greater  weakness,  and  a  means 
of  undermining  gradually  the  attachment  to  other 
important  testimonies  which  have  been  committed 
to  us.  Oh  that  our  Society  had  individually  borne 
them  with  faithfulness  and  in  the  meekness  of  wis- 
dom, and  then  I  believe  the  Christian  church  would 
ere  this  have  made  greater  advances  than  she  has  yet 
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done,  and  her  children,  being  less  conformed  to  this 
world,  wo  aid  have  made  more  successful  resistance  to 
the  spread  of  evil  and  have  upheld  with  boldness  and 
dignity  the  standard  of  their  holy  Redeemer.  Oh, 
when  shall  the  professed  followers  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
have  more  of  the  mind  that  was  in  him,  and  in  great 
and  small  things  be  more  concerned  to  walk  worthy 
of  the  vocation  wherewith  they  are  called  ? 

Twelfth  Month,  ^Ist,  First-dai/. — This  day — the 
last  of  an  eventful  year — brings  with  it  many  solemn 
considerations.  It  is  a  day  my  dear  husband  and  I 
would  fain  have  spent  together.  He  is  at  a  distance, 
but  brought  near  in  spirit,  and  I  doubt  not  his 
heart  is  humbled  under  the  remembrance  of  those 
multiplied  mercies  that  have  marked  the  year  now 
passing  away,  and  that  his  petitions  have  secretly 
ascended  on  behalf  of  himself  and  us,  that  we  may 
know  the  blessing  of  preservation  and  guidance  in 
the  time  to  come,  whether  it  be  long  or  short.  May 
our  hearts  be  more  devoted  to  the  Lord,  and  our 
spirits  so  quickened  in  his  fear,  that  day  by  day  we 
may  know  the  help  of  his  Spirit,  to  teach  us  his  will 
and  to  guide  our  feet  in  the  way  of  peace ! 

To  E.  K. 

Peckiiam,  First  Month,  2d,  1838. 
My  beloved  Friend  : — 

When  I  received  thy  truly  acceptable  letter,  it 
was  far  from  my  intention  to  suffer  so  long  a  time  to 
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elapse  without  answering  it.  I  made  up  my  mind 
several  days  since  that  I  would  write  on  New  Year's 
day;  but  this  has  passed  away,  and  now  it  is  the 
second  of  a  month,  which  opens  a  new  era  in  our 
lives.  Very  solemn  and  affecting  to  my  mind  are 
the  considerations  that  arise  ;  yet,  my  dear  friend, 
humiliating  as  is  the  view  of  my  own  little  progress 
in  the  school  of  Christ,  compared  with  the  advan- 
tages and  opportunities  I  have  enjoyed,  my  heart  is, 
I  hope,  sensibly  touched  with  the  renewed  convic- 
tion that,  unworthy  as  I  am,  the  goodness  and  mercy 
of  a  long-suffering  God  have  followed  me  all  my  life 
long,  and  that  he  still,  in  his  infinite  love,  waits  to 
be  gracious,  and  seeks,  through  the  grace  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  to  perfect  that  which  coucerneth 
me.  Oh,  then,  that  I  may  have  more  faith  in  him ! 
and  that  this  faith  may  bring  forth  more  abundantly 
the  fruits  which  are  assuredly  called  for,  and  which 
are  to  the  praise  of  the  Great  Husbandman  !  Thus 
I  write  some  of  the  thoughts  of  my  heart  in  freedom 
to  thee,  dear  E.,  who  art,  I  doubt  not,  also  earnestly 
desiring  that  the  advance  of  time  may  be  marked  by 
an  increased  acquaintance  with  those  things  that  con- 
cern our  eternal  well-being.  That  in  all  things  the 
best  blessings  may  rest  upon  thee  and  thy  dear  sisters, 
and  that  you  may  know  what  it  is  to  be  led  safely 
along  by  the  Good  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  is  my 
sincere  and  earnest  wish  for  you.  And  in  all  your 
intercourse  with  his  servants,  may  he  give  you  to 
feel  the  force  of  that  Scripture  declaration,  "  One  is 
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your  Master,  even  Christ,"  and  to  remember  that, 
however  it  may  please  him  to  qualify  any  of  his 
feeble  instruments  to  speak  to  the  edification  or  com- 
fort of  his  people,  he  is  himself  the  fountain  of  all 
good,  and  still  teacheth,  by  his  Holy  Spirit,  those 
who  in  simplicity  and  humility  wait  upon  him. 

I  did  not  expect  to  be  able  to  attend  the  Quarterly 
Meeting;  but  the  almost  summer-like  weather  en- 
abled me  to  get  out.  It  was  a  very  interesting  time, 
in  which  E.  J.  Fry  ministered  to  us  in  a  beautiful 
manner.  She  also  received  the  sanction  of  the 
Quarterly  Meeting  in  a  prospect  of  visiting  France, 
particularly  the  city  of  Paris.  E.  Dudley  is  en- 
gaged in  holding  public  meetings  in  London  and  the 
neighborhood,  and  last  evening  she  had  one  here.  I 
had  not  been  at  any  of  them  before,  but  last  night  I 
ventured  to  go.  Her  communication  contained  a 
full,  clear,  and  forcible  exhibition  of  the  leading 
doctrines  of  Christianity,  brought  home,  in  their 
practical  bearing,  to  the  consciences  of  those  pre- 
sent; and  I  should  think  there  were  few,  if  any, 
there,  who  would  not  consider  their  responsibilities 
increased  by  such  a  setting  forth  of  the  Christian's 
faith  and  duty.  .   .   . 

1838,  First  Month,  M,  Fourth-day. — The  com- 
mencement of  a  new  year  has  produced  in  my  mind 
very  solemn  and  humbling  reflections,  whether  I  look 
at  the  irrevocable  past,  the  important  present,  or  the 
uncertain  future.     The  opening  of  another  period  of 
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our  lives,  of  whicli  we  know  not  what  may  be  the 
termination,  or  whether  before  that  arrive  our  spirits 
may  be  called  away  from  these  mortal  bodies  to  ap- 
pear before  the  Lord  of  all  and  give  an  account  of 
the  deeds  done  on  earth,  ought  indeed  to  make  us 
very  serious  and  to  lead  to  deep  searching  of  heart. 
"Examine  yourselves  whether  ye  be  in  the  faith; 
prove  your  ownselves.  Know  ye  not  your  ownselves 
how  that  Jesus  Christ  is  in  you,  except  ye  be  repro- 
bates?" This  was  the  test  proposed  by  an  apostle  to 
some  of  the  early  Christians.  What  do  I  know  of 
this  efficacious  faith,  of  this  indwelling  of  the  con- 
verting, renovating,  sanctifying  spirit  of  Christ  our 
Saviour,  of  a  conformity  to  his  will,  an  abiding  union 
with  him  as  the  branch  in  the  vine  ?  I  humbly  trust 
I  can  say  that  through  the  power  of  his  grace  my 
heart  is  in  some  degree  set  upon  heavenly  things, 
and  that  my  soul  longs  after  more  of  the  mind  that 
was  in  our  dear  Redeemer,  more  of  the  humility,  the 
meekness,  the  gentleness  of  Christ,  more  patience  in 
tribulation,  more  joyfulness  in  hope,  more  fervency 
of  love,  more  steadfastness  of  faith ;  but,  alas !  in  all 
these  fruits  of  the  Spirit  how  disproportioned  has 
been  my  progress  to  the  blessings  and  advantages 
bestowed !  Oh  that  my  precious  children  may  prize 
the  day  of  early  visitation,  and  seek  in  the  morning 
of  their  life  to  be  devoted  wholly  to  the  Lord ! 

5f/i,  Sixth-day. — I  am  much  inclined,  naturally,  to 
retrace  the  past,  to  dwell  on  the  remembrance  of 
events  gone  by;  but  though  retrospection,  under  the 
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teacliing  and  with  the  restraints  of  that  blessed  Spirit 
that  helpeth  our  infirmities,  is  a  very  profitable  exer- 
cise of  the  mind,  it  is,  when  indulged  as  a  natural 
bias,  attended  with  peculiar  temptations,  particularly 
in  relation  to  seasons  of  sorrow.  The  enemy  takes 
advantage  of  the  disposition  to  retrace  the  minute 
circumstances  of  these,  in  order  to  disturb  the  peace 
of  the  soul,  to  cloud  its  confidence,  and  to  produce  a 
sadness  unfavorable  to  the  discharge  of  those  duties 
of  every  day  which  are  imperative  and  demand  for 
their  right  performance  the  full  energies  \of  the  mind. 
The  sufferings  of  my  precious  sister  in  her  long  ill- 
ness, and  the  many  touching  incidents  of  her  sick- 
chamber  and  that  of  my  beloved  father,  twenty-four 
years  ago,  are  presented  to  my  mind  with  such  fresh- 
ness and  vividness  as  to  seem  almost  like  a  reality; 
and  I  am  often  obliged,  by  a  strong  effort,  to  turn 
from  the  contemplation  of  them.  I  want  more  of  the 
faith  that  lifts  the  veil,  that  enables  its  possessor  to 
leave  all.  unprofitable  cleaving  to  those  things  which 
are  behind,  and  to  reach  forth  unto  those  things  which 
are  before,  pressing  "toward  the  mark  for  the  prize 
of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus."  We  are 
too  apt  to  forget  that  there  is  but  a  small  step  between 
mournfulness  and  murmuring.  I  desire  that  mine 
may  be  a  cheerful,  not  a  forced,  submission  to  the  will 
of  my  heavenly  Father,  and  that  I  may  seek,  with 
humble  confidence  in  his  perfect  wisdom,  to  leave  the 
past  with  him ;  endeavoring  to  inquire  what  is  the 
lesson  he  designs  to  teach  me,  and  how  it  may  be 
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applied  to  the  present.  It  is  not  for  us  to  inquire 
why  some  of  his  devoted  servants,  who,  to  our  appre- 
hension, seemed  to  live  with  their  loins  girded  about 
and  their  lights  burning,  should  have  to  pass  through 
such  severe  bodily  conflicts  before  the  mortal  taber- 
nacle could  be  put  off.  When  that  glorious  hope,  full 
of  immortality,  is  made  perfect,  surely  they  do  realize 
that  which  by  faith  they  were,  even  here,  enabled  to 
believe, — that  all  the  afilictions  of  this  present  time  are 
not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory  of  their 
eternal  inheritance.  May  we  then  be  silent,  and 
adore  the  Hand  that  hath  done  all  things  well  concern- 
ing his  servants,  and  gather  from  their  experience 
renewed  strength  and  confidence,  seeing  that  He  who 
was  their  refuge  is  still  the  same  Lord  over  all,  and 
is  rich  unto  all  that  call  upon  him. 

22<^,  Second-day. — I  have  had  but  little  leisure 
for  writing  the  last  two  weeks,  but  during  that  time 
have  been  gladdened  by  the  return  of  my  beloved 
husband,  bringing  our  dear  M.  with  him.  We  are 
thankful  to  have  our  children  once  more  all  with  us,  and 
are  solicitous  to  discover  what  will  be  the  most  satis- 
factory plan  to  pursue  with  regard  to  their  education. 
If  it  can  be  suitably  carried  on  at  home,  we  should 
prefer  it  to  parting  with  any  of  them, — at  least  for 
some  time  to  come.  The  society  of  children  is  very 
sweet  and  endearing,  and  many  are  the  opportunities 
afforded  to  a  parent  of  endeavoring  to  cultivate  right 
principles  and  affections.  We  have  the  comfort,  at 
present,  of  seeing  our  dear  boys  prefer  the  society  of 
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their  parents  to  evei-y  other,  and  their  dutiful  desire 
to  do  what  we  wish  is  grateful,  and  amply  compen- 
sates for  the  exertion  inseparable  from  the  care  of 
lively  children,  whose  energies  want  constant  regu- 
lation and  control.  But  whether  they  will  have  all 
that  steadiness  of  government  and  wholesome  dis- 
cipline, in  the  hours  of  their  dear  father's  absence, 
which  is  essential,  admits  of  some  doubt.  In  this 
respect  I  feel  my  deficiency  greatly,  both  from  the  want 
of  proper  judgment  and  decision,  and  the  effects, 
oftentimes,  of  bodily  weakness.  In  this  and  other 
important  considerations,  which  now  press  seriously 
upon  us,  may  we  be  favored  with  direction  from 
above ! 

Second  3Ionth,  4tJi,  First-day. — My  mind  has  been 
lately  in  a  dark  state,  beset  with  doubts  and  unbeliev- 
ing fears,  whilst  Satan,  who  is  ever  ready  to  aggravate 
the  confusion  and  distress  of  the  tossed  soul,  has  not 
been  wanting  in  temptations  to  draw  me  into  un watch- 
fulness, and  to  make  more  work  for  repentance,  even 
if  he  cannot  wholly  succeed  in  his  cruel  devices.  Oh, 
when  shall  I  know  my  whole  temper  and  spirit  to  be 
conformed  to  the  image  and  will  of  Christ  our  Ee- 
deemer?  There  has  been  much  need  lately  of  more 
self-government,  more  meekness,  humility,  and  lowli- 
ness of  mind,  which  would  contrite  the  soul  under  a 
deep  sense  of  its  own  multiplied  transgression,  when- 
ever the  faults  of  others  are  brought  into  view. 

At  Meeting  this  morning  after  an  absence  of  five 
weeks.     I  sat  under  an  humbling    consciousness  of 
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my  own  slow  progress  in  the  Christian  course,  if, 
indeed,  I  am  not  retrograding;  and  when  E.  D.  en- 
larged on  the  want  of  willingness  in  those  who  had 
been  again  and  again  invited  to  the  feast  the  Lord 
provides  for  his  people,  fully  to  accept  the  offers  of 
his  grace  and  avail  themselves  of  his  bountiful  pre- 
paration, my  heart  was  smitten  with  something  like 
the  appropriating  language  of  Nathan,  ''  Thou  art 
the  man."  How  tender  has  been  his  care,  how 
gracious  his  invitations  to  my  soul !  and  what  am  I, 
after  years  of  profession  ?  Lord,  be  pleased  to  spare 
yet  a  little  longer,  and  to  dig  about  and  dress  the 
fig-tree,  that  it  be  not  cut  down  as  utterly  unfruitful  ! 

Third  Mo7ith,  1st,  Fifth-day. — Our  minds  have 
been  closely  exercised  of  late  on  the  subject  of  our 
future  place  of  residence;  more  especially  as,  after 
many  fruitless  inquiries  in  both  places,  a  house  has 
now  offered,  both  here  and  at  Tottenham.  The  scale 
has  preponderated  in  favor  of  the  latter,  the  place  we 
looked  most  towards  in  the  first  instance;  and  I 
humbly  trust  we  may  go  forward,  in  a  little  faith 
that  it  is  the  right  decision.  After  some  conflict  of 
mind  on  the  subject,  we  seemed  to  feel  a  degree  of 
quiet  confidence  that  in  looking  towards  a  settlement 
in  that  Meeting  we  were  not  turning  aside  from  the 
path  of  duty,  and  that  it  would  be  safest  for  us  to 
decide  on  taking  a  house  there. 

Fourth  Month,  SOth,  Second-day. — It  is  long  since 
I  wrote  a  memorandum  of  this  sort,  but  apprehend 
it  is  a  loss  to  myself  wholly  to  omit  retracing,  in  this 
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way,  some  of  the  varied  circumstances  that  attend 
our  path.  I  desire  to  write  only  a  simple  record  of 
those  events  by  which  our  compassionate  heavenly 
Father  is  pleased  to  carry  on  his  wise  and  needful 
discipline,  with  such  reflections  on  the  state  of  my 
own  heart  as  may  serve  to  impress  more  deeply  the 
sense  of  his  mercy  to  one  so  unworthy.  I  have  often 
found,  in  low  moments,  or  when  new  trials  seemed  to 
threaten,  comfort  and  encouragement  in  reviewing 
the  steps  by  which  we  have  been  led  hitherto,  the 
deliverances  experienced,  the  blessings  vouchsafed, 
and  the  forbearing  gentleness  of  the  Lord  towards 
one  of  his  weak  and  doubting,  but,  I  would  humbly 
hope,  in  some  measure  depending,  children;  whilst 
the  retrospect  of  my  own  conduct  in  the  varied 
circumstances  of  life,  and  the  consideration  how  far 
it  has  fallen  short  of  the  standard  set  up  by  our  dear 
Redeemer,  ought  to  humble  me  into  the  dust,  and 
does  at  times  call  forth  a  language  like  that  of  one 
of  the  Lord's  people  formerly : — '^  Who  am  I,  0 
Lord  God,  and  what  is  mine  house,  that  thou  hast 
brought  me  hitherto  ?" 

We  came  to  Tottenham  last  Fifth-day,  not  without 
a  variety  of  feelings.  To  enter  on  an  untried  sphere 
appears  formidable,  though  after  the  earnest  and,  I 
trust,  sincere  desires  we  have  felt  to  be  directed 
aright,  and  the  repeated  proofs  we  have  had  of  the 
loving-kindness  of  the  Lord  towards  us,  my  mind  is 
measurably  sustained  in  quiet  confidence  that  we  are 
under  the  care  of  our  heavenly  Father  for  good, 
8* 
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and  that  he  has  led  us  to  the  place  which  is  really 
best  for  us.  AVe  come,  indeed^  under  a  strong  sense 
that  trials  must  be  expected  wherever  we  dwell,  if 
we  would  be  found  followers  of  a  crucified  Saviour; 
yet  I  have  felt  that  we  have  cause  reverently  to  bless 
the  name  of  the  Lord,  and  again  to  commit  ourselves 
into  his  good  hand. 

Maria  Fox  having  been  engaged  in  a  religious 
visit  in  two  of  the  neighboring  counties,  the  follow- 
ing entries  occur  in  her  diary : — 

Tenth  Month,  12tJi,  Sixtli-day. — At  the  weekday 
meeting  at  Eydon ;  a  small  company,  but  a  time  of 
some  precious  feeling,  in  which  the  solitary  ones 
were  encouraged  to  lay  hold  on  the  strength  that 
may  be  from  time  time  mercifully  afforded,  and  the 
renewed  offers  of  heavenly  love  and  pity  went  forth 
to  some  who  might  be  conscious  of  having  wandered 
from  the  path  of  safety.  Diverged  a  little  from  the 
road,  in  returning  to  Northampton,  to  see  S.  and  E. 
Simons  in  their  solitary  home.  William  Simons, 
their  father,  was  rather  a  remarkable  character, 
well  known  to  me,  in  my  early  days,  as  a  frequent 
visitor  at  my  dear  parents'  house, — a  venerable  man, 
of  strong  natural  understanding,  though  without  the 
advantages  of  education.  He  was  much  engaged  in 
the  work  of  the  ministry,  and  was  a  frequent  at- 
tender  at  funerals,  and  on  other  occasions  that  were 
likely  to  draw  people  together.     His  extensive  and 
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accurate  knowledge  of  the  Holy  Scriptures  was  often 
striking  to  those  who  might  be  ready  to  despise  the 
homeliness  of  his  exterior  and  his  almost  uncouth  ap- 
pearance. His  income  was  very  small,  but,  with  a  con- 
tented mind,  enough  for  his  wants,  and  he  had  always 
a  comfortable  bed  and  a  welcome  for  Friends  travelling 
on  religious  service.  This  valuable  man  suffered  much 
from  the  oppressive  exactions  of  the  parish  priest, 
who  was  a  young  man  of  illiberal  mind,  and  availed 
himself  of  the  utmost  allowance  of  the  law,  taking,  for 
a  demand  of  thirteen  pence  half-penny  per  year,  and 
the  fines  permitted  by  the  Ecclesiastical  Court  for 
non-payment  of  the  same,  a  piece  of  land  on  which 
W.  S.  kept  his  horse.  This  he  retained  upwards  of 
nine  years,  and  subjected  his  venerable  and  justly- 
respected  neighbor  to  the  inconvenience  of  going  a 
distance  of  two  miles  (when  he  came  weary  from  his 
journeys)  to  a  plot  of  ground  he  hired  for  the  keep 
of  his  horse.  The  case  was  long  under  the  notice  of 
Friends,  and  visits  were  paid  at  different  times  to  the 
clergyman,  with  little  effect.  My  dear  father  and 
the  late  Frederick  Smith  went  to  Peterborough,  and 
had  an  interview  on  the  subject  with  Dr.  Madan, 
then  bishop  of  the  diocese.  The  bishop  gave  them  a 
very  kind  and  Christian-like  reception,  expressing 
his  regret  that  any  of  the  clergy  under  his  superin- 
tendence should  have  so  little  regard  for  conscientious 
scruples,  and  engaged  to  write  the  clergyman  a  letter 
of  remonstrance,  which  there  was  reason  to  believe 
he  did.     After  the    plot  of  ground    was  restored,  I 
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believe  W.  S.  was  not  again  troubled  in  the  same 
way. 

Idth,  tSixfh-daj/. — Came  from  High  Wycombe  to 
Uxbridge,  and  from  thence  home.  We  were  favored 
to  arrive  safely  and  to  find  our  dear  children  well. 
For  this,  and  for  many  blessings  that  have  been  be- 
stowed upon  us,  we  desire  that  we  may  feel  humbly 
thankful,  and  that  the  review  of  our  late  journey 
may  be  made  deeply  instructive  to  our  minds.  May 
the  assistance  graciously  afforded  strengthen  our 
faith,  and  the  omissions  and  baitings  lastingly  im- 
press the  necessity  of  simple  dependence  and  child- 
like obedience  to  that  which  is  clearly  manifested, 
though  it  may  be  under  feelings  of  great  weakness  I 
When  creaturely  reasonings  are  once  given  way  to, 
the  enemy  pours  them  in  like  a  flood,  and,  in  the  low 
condition  of  our  poor  Society  in  many  places,  there 
is  the  utmost  need  for  all  who  go  forth  to  labor  to 
strive  to  hold  fast  every  part  of  the  armor  with 
which  they  may  have  been  in  some  degree  invested. 
My  mind  has  been  much  impressed  in  passing  along, 
chiefly,  perhaps,  from  a  painful  sense  of  deficiency 
in  my  own  particular,  with  the  importance  of  faith 
and  the  necessity  for  using  it,  though  it  may  seem 
very  low.  Does  not  the  reply  of  our  Lord  to  his 
disciples  when  they  said,  "  Increase  our  faith," 
seem  to  intimate  that  if  they  were  willing  to  ex- 
ercise the  grain  they  had.  it  would  be  found  to  have 
in  it  an  overcoming  power?  ''If  ye  had  faith  as  a 
grain  of  mustard-seed,  ye  might  say  unto  this  syca- 
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mine-tree,  Be  thou  plucked  up  by  the  root  and  be 
thou  planted  in  the  sea,  and  it  should  obey  you/' 


To 


Tottenham,  Tenth  Month,  26th,  1838. 
.  .  .  How  important  it  is  thou  shouldst  live  in  the 
constant  fear  of  offending  thy  heavenly  Father,  whose 
love  is  so  great  to  us,  and  who  has  so  bountifully 
showered  his  blessings  upon  thee ;  and  I  desire  that 
such  a  grateful  sense  of  all  his  mercies  may  be  raised 
in  thy  heart  as  that  thou  mayst  endeavor  to  be  found 
walking  in  the  way  that  is  well  pleasing  in  his  divine 
sight,  remembering  that  his  eye  is  always  upon  us. 
There  is  one  point  on  which  I  have  wished  to  give 
thee  a  word  of  counsel :  not  so  much  because  I  think 
thee  in  fault  in  this  respect,  as  because,  where  many 
young  persons  are  together,  they  are  apt  sometimes 
to  indulge  in  conversation  without  much  considering 
the  tendency  of  it.  I  believe  it  is  very  important 
for  us  all,  and  especially  so  for  the  young,  to  keep  up 
a  very  solemn  sense  of  the  awful  nature  of  the  Divine 
Being,  and  of  the  deep  reverence  with  which  we  poor 
mortals  should  think  and  speak  of  Him  who  is  so  in- 
finitely exalted  above  all ;  and  that  we  should  never 
allow  ourselves  to  speak  lightly  either  of  our  great 
Creator's  name,  or  of  those  things  which  relate  to  our 
eternal  state ;  because,  by  such  means,  the  mind  may 
be  brought,  by  degrees,  to  disregard  the  most  solemn 
subjects.     These  thoughts  have  arisen,  in  part,  from 
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hearing  thee  relate  one  or  two  stories,  which,  though 
they  may  be  met  with  in  history  or  other  books,  are 
best  not  dwelt  upon  or  repeated.  By  keeping  a 
guard  over  thy  words  and  thoughts  in  this  respect, 
thou  wilt  be  strengthened  to  resist  temptation,  which 
is  always  at  hand  in  some  way  or  other,  and  which 
we  cannot  overcome  in  our  own  strength ;  but,  if 
we  ask  the  Lord  for  help,  he  will  grant  it  us,  and 
will  bless  the  watchfulness  of  a  mind  that  desires  to 
live  in  his  fear  all  the  day  long    .   .   . 

Eleventh  Month,  20th,  Tlilrd-day. — Desires  were 
raised  in  my  heart,  on  first  waking  this  morning, 
after  supplies  of  heavenly  wisdom,  to  direct  us  in 
the  important  duty  of  training  our  beloved  children. 
Full  of  affectionate  feeling,  but,  as  is  natural  at  their 
age,  active,  energetic,  and  often  impetuous,  they 
demand  a  judicious  firmness  tempered  with  meekness 
and  discretion.  I  am  sadly  wanting  in  a  uniform 
and  prompt  decision,  by  which  'means  I  often  make 
trouble  for  myself,  and  perhaps  for  them  too.  Be- 
sought the  Lord  that  he  would  strengthen  me  to 
perform  my  duty  in  his  fear,  and  had  some  sweet- 
ness in  the  remembrance  of  his  multiplied  mercies 
towards  one  so  unworthy. 

24^^,  Seventh-day. — How  many  errors  are  oc- 
casioned by  the  disposition  of  mankind  to  dogmatize 
in  religion, — to  frame  theories  of  their  own  on 
points  not  fully  revealed  to  us,  and  which  we  can 
never  comprehend  until  that  solemn  period  when  the 
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veil  shall  be  removed,  and  we  shall  know  even  as 
also  we  are  known.  In  the  mean  time,  it  is  the  part 
of  the  true  believer  to  receive  with  humility  the 
mysterious  truths  of  Christianity,  and  to  rest  in  the 
assurance  that  what  may  now  appear  to  our  finite 
understandings  incomprehensible,  or  even  contra- 
dictory, will  then  be  found  in  perfect  harmony  with 
all  the  holy  attributes  and  adorable  perfections  of 
God.  But  human  wisdom  is  unwilling  to  icait ; 
and  so  systems  are  proposed,  and  the  simple-hearted 
are  perplexed  about  that  which  it  is  of  little  import- 
ance to  them,  individually,  to  know,  whilst  there 
may  be  some  danger  of  neglecting  those  plain,  prac- 
tical, heart-searching  truths  that  ought  to  press  on 
our  most  serious  and  attentive  consideration.  Christ 
himself  has  said,  "  If,  therefore,  thine  eye  be  single, 
thy  whole  body  shall  be  full  of  light.''  Oh  that  we 
had  a  more  single  eye  to  the  leadings  of  the  Great 
and  Good  Shepherd  !  then  we  should  see  clearly  the 
things  which  belong  to  our  souls'  peace,  and  what 
part  he  may  condescend  to  assign  us  in  the  carrying 
on  of  his  work  in  the  earth.  Not  that  I  would 
undervalue  clear  views  of  scriptural  truth,  for  I  be- 
lieve we  have  suffered,  and  do  still  suffer,  as  a  So- 
ciety, for  want  of  more  attention  to  the  various  parts 
and  different  branches  of  it;  but  man  is  apt  to  run 
on  into  extremes,  and  is  not  satisfied  to  stop  where 
it  is  evidently  the  design  of  infinite  wisdom  that  his 
knowledge  should  be  limited.  The  condition  of  the 
heathen,   to   whom    the    knowledge   of  an    outward 
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revelation  has  not  been  granted, — the  subject  of  man's 
free  agency,  and  of  election,  "  according  to  the  fore- 
knowledge of  God  the  Father," — are  far  above  our 
limited  power  of  comprehension ;  but  the  Holy 
Scriptures  abundantly  testify  of  the  goodness  and 
mercy  of  God,  and  of  the  fulness  and  freeness  of 
that  salvation  which  comes  by  Jesus  Christ,  who,  we 
are  expressly  told,  tasted  death  for  every  man. 
Most  beautifully  and  evenly  is  the  balance  held,  in 
the  language  of  the  inspired  volume.  Oh  that  men 
would  reverently  receive  all  that  is  there  unfolded, 
and  leave  the  unfathomable  with  Him  to  whom,  we 
are  assured,  "secret  things  belong."  The  three 
following  texts,  taken  in  connection,  appear  to  me 
very  striking,  as  illustrative  one  of  another.  "  Him 
that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."  John 
vi.  37.  "  No  man  can  come  to  me,  except  the 
Father,  which  hath  sent  me,  draw  him."  John  vi. 
44.  "And  I,  if  I  be  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  will 
draw  all  men  unto  me."  John  xii.  32. 

Sth,  Seventh-daf/. — For  some  days  past,  in  a  state 
of  anxiety  on  several  accounts,  fears  and  apprehen- 
sions taking  possession  of  my  mind ;  but  this  morn- 
ing some  little  ability  seems  afforded  to  cast  all  into 
the  Lord's  hand,  who  has  been  so  very  merciful  to 
us,  who  can  care  for  us  and  ours  even  unto  the  end, 
and  make  all  the  trials  which  he  may  see  meet  to  ap- 
point or  to  permit  subservient  to  the  purposes  of  his 
grace.  If  the  Lord  for  a  moment  withdraw  his  sus- 
taining power,  my  soul  will  again  become  a  prey  to 
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the  tempter,  who  knows  how  to  magnify  himself  by 
magnifying  our  discouragements.  May  I  seek  hourly 
for  that  strength  in  which  alone  we  can  successfully 
resist  him  !  The  apostle  declared  the  shield  of  faith 
was  able  "to  quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the 
wicked;"  and  is  not  this  shield  freely  offered,  through 
the  tender  mercy  of  the  Lord,  even  to  the  feeblest  of 
those  who  love  him  in  sincerity  ? 

23cZ,  First-day. — Indisposition  has  confined  me  to 
the  house  for  nearly  a  fortnight.  Last  Fourth-day 
my  S.  F.  left  us  for  Wellington.  We  were  favored 
with  a  sweet  season  before  he  set  out,  when  the  re- 
newed sense  of  our  heavenly  Father's  love  was  merci- 
fully granted.  Oh,  how  this  sweetens  every  cup !  I 
was  very  thankful  for  such  a  favor,  having  particu- 
larly felt  the  prospect  of  parting  with  my  beloved 
husband  at  this  time ;  but  when  we  have  reason  to 
believe  we  are  in  our  right  places  respectively,  we 
may  be  encouraged  to  trust  that  help  will  not  be 
withheld  in  time  of  need.  I  find  it  very  sweet  to 
have  the  dear  children  about  me,  though  their  acti- 
vity of  body  and  mind  keeps  me  fully  employed. 
Thought  it  a  comfort  to  sit  down  with  my  dear 
friends  at  meeting,  though  in  much  poverty  myself. 
It  is  no  small  favor  to  be  placed  amongst  those  who 
are  sympathizing  and  affectionate,  and  to  have  some 
on  whom  we  can  lean,  as  far  as  it  may  be  safe  to  lean 
on  mortals,  for  solid  judgment  and  counsel.  ''Cease 
ye  from  man"  is  a  language  that  has  surely  been 
sounded  in  our  ears,  as  a  people,  by  those  things  that 
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have  been  permitted  to  befall  us;  and  I  desire  we 
may  increasingly  seek  to  have  our  dependence  on  the 
Lord  alone  :  nevertheless,  those  whom  he  qualifies 
for  important  stations  in  the  church  are  to  be 
esteemed  highly^  and  the  elders  counted  worthy  of 
double  honor. 

1839,  First  Month,  22d,  Third-da^.— With  change 
of  place  our  circumstances  vary ;  and,  if  exempted 
from  some  trials  that  have  formerly  attended  our 
path,  it  is  to  be  expected  new  ones  will  arise  and 
the  enemy  also  will  change  his  temptations  and  adopt 
fresh  methods  of  assault.  This  life  is  to  the  Chris- 
tian the  scene  of  his  warfare,  not  of  his  rest.  For 
several  years  my  dear  husband  and  myself  had  many 
close  provings  and  conflicts  of  spirit  in  connection 
with  the  agitated  state  of  our  Society;  but  I  have 
generally  felt  restrained  from  committing  much  re- 
specting them  to  writing.  We  had  the  unspeakable 
comfort  of  being  united  in  one  mind  and  one  judg- 
ment; and  we  felt  the  importance  of  not  aggravating 
our  feelings  under  it  by  detailing  circumstances  even 
in  this  private  manner.  Self  may  be  fed  by  recount- 
ing our  trials,  which  we  are  apt  enough  to  dwell 
upon  and  pore  over.  If  they  spring  in  any  measure 
from  our  attachment  to  what  appear  to  us  important 
principles,  we  are  in  danger  of  considering  all  our 
disquiets  and  uneasiness  as  sufferings  for  the  truth's 
sake;  whereas  they  may  be  partly  produced  by  our 
indulgence  of  an  unchristian  disposition  or  by  the 
prevalence  of  unmortified  self-love.     In  this  way  we 
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may  deceive  ourselves  and  increase  our  discourage- 
ments ;  vpliilst  an  endeavor  to  number  our  blessings 
and  stir  up  tbe  mind  to  a  grateful  remembrance  of 
the  Lord's  mercies  is  both  animating  and  humbling. 
In  our  present  position  we  are  necessarily  brought 
more  into  contact  with  the  body  at  large,  and  have 
an  opportunity  of  observing  the  effect  of  opposite 
views  in  both  directions.  Oh,  how  craftily  does  the 
adversary  work  ! — representing  that  as  aJl-importaiit 
to  one  which,  with  equal  success,  he  exhibits  to  an- 
other as  of  no  importance  at  all.  He  cares  not  in 
what  direction  we  wander  if  he  can  but  turn  us  out 
of  the  strait  path  and  rob  us  of  that  peace  which  is 
to  be  sought  in  simply  following  our  heavenly  Leader 
in  the  obedience  of  faith.  When  he  cannot  shake 
the  mind  from  a  steadfast  attachment  to  what  it  has 
proved  to  be  good  and  valuable,  he  sometimes  seeks 
to  busy  it  too  much  with  externals,  or  so  to  depress 
it  with  gloomy  and  discouraging  views  as  to  obstruct 
the  lively  exercise  of  faith  and  hope  and  the  growth 
of  other  precious  fruits  of  the  Spirit.  It  is  true, 
there  are  discouragements  enough, — such  a  mass  of 
heterogeneous  opinions,  contradictions,  and  incon- 
sistencies amongst  men  that  we  might  well  sink  at 
the  view,  were  it  not  for  that  consoling  and  strength- 
ening assurance  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  that  his  sheep 
shall  know  his  voice,  and  that  he  will  give  them 
such  a  discriminating  knowledge  of  it  as  shall  enable 
them  to  distinguish  it  from  the  voice  of  the  stranger. 
It  is  the  policy  of  the  enemy  to  raise  a  clamor,  that 
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men  may  not  hear  or  may  not  attend  to  this  gentle 
and  in-speaking  voice.  He  knows  how  to  take  every 
advantage,  and  to  turn  opposite  circumstances  to  his 
own  account,  and  perhaps  is  now  seeking  to  hinder 
the  progress  and  to  lesson  the  usefulness  of  some  in 
our  Society  by  unduly  casting  them  down. 

We  often  hear  it  said,  and  are  too  apt  to  say  our- 
selves, the  times  in  which  we  live  are  peculiar; 
without  sufficiently  considering  that  in  every  age  of 
the  church  there  have  been  afflictions  deemed  pecu- 
liar by  those  on  whom  they  fell;  therefore  the  Apostle 
Peter  says,  "  Beloved,  think  it  not  strange  concern- 
ing the  fiery  trial  which  is  to  try  you,  as  though 
some  strange  thing  happened  unto  you."  What  are 
our  sufferings  when  compared  to  those  of  the  first 
followers  of  Christ?  They  endured  a  great  fight  of 
afflictions ;  and  how  ?  Not  by  giving  way  to  gloomy 
fears,  uttering  doleful  complaints,  or  casting  re- 
proaches one  upon  another.  They  put  on  '^  the 
breastplate  of  faith  and  of  love,  and  for  a  helmet  the 
hope  of  salvation,"  and  nobly  pressed  toward  the 
mark  for  the  prize  of  their  high  calling;  and  surely 
it  is  with  the  same  heavenly  armor  we  must  be 
equipped  if  we  would  maintain  our  posts  as  good 
soldiers  of  Christ  Jesus.  Let  us  not  then  pore  over 
each  other's  errors,  but  rather  seek  for  more  of  that 
grace  which  will  enable  us  to  detect  our  own.  I 
think  I  never  felt  more  strongly  than  at  present 
the  necessity  for  all  who  seek  the  welfare  of  our 
Society  to  endeavor  to  follow  diligently  their  indi- 
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vidual  path  of  duty,  as  it  may  be  clearly  made  known 
to  them,  looking  as  little  as  possible  to  the  right 
hand  or  to  the  left.  Oh  for  a  single  eye  and  a 
simple  heart !  but  how  deficient  am  I  herein ! 
We  know  who  it  is  that  hath  said,  ^^If  therefore 
thine  eye  be  single,  thy  whole  body  shall  be  full  of 
light.'' 

21th,  First-day.  —  A  very  unprofitable  state  of 
mind  this  morning;  wandering  thoughts  and  great 
deadness  and  dryness  of  spirit.  Feared  I  should 
leave  the  meeting  without  partaking  of  any  refresh- 
ment ]  but  at  length  my  dear  husband  was  strength- 
ened to  offer  a  prayer  for  those  of  whom  it  might  be 
said,  "  the  spirit  indeed  is  willing,  but  the  flesh  is 
weak."  This  petition  for  the  help  and  the  strength- 
ening of  the  weak,  and  for  the  Lord's  gracious  power 
to  overcome  their  souls'  enemies,  tendered  and  con- 
trited  my  hard  heart;  and  I  was  thankful  for  some 
secret  persuasion  that  the  Lord  is  merciful  to  his 
feeble  and  unworthy  children,  visiting  their  souls 
with  his  love,  even  when  they  seem  unable  availingly 
to  cry,  "  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread." 

28^A,  Second-day.  —  My  mind  was  filled  with 
anxiety  on  waking  this  morning.  Oh  that  all  anxie- 
ties and  fears  may  be  brought  in  faith  to  the  divine 
footstool !  But  for  the  ability  to  do  this  we  must 
wait  and  seek.  In  times  of  deadness  and  unprofit- 
ableness there  is  an  exercise  for  faith  and  patience. 
May  I  never  forget  this,  but  endeavor  in  the  changes 

of  season  to  cherish  a  confiding  spirit !    "  Wait  on  the 
9* 


102  MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX. 

Lord;  be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen 
thine  heart/'  was  the  language  of  David. 

Tenth  Montli,  od,  Fifth-da^/. — On  returning  from 
meeting,  found  a  letter,  with  a  poor  account  of  my 
dear  aunt  E.  Hoyland. 

4:th,  Sixth-da^. — Went  to  Northampton;  found 
my  aunt  very  feeble,  but  quite  capable  of  knowing 
me,  and  apparently  much  satisfied  that  I  was  with 
her. 

V6th,  Firnt-dcf?/. — My  dear  aunt  continued  to  de- 
cline very  gradually;  was  not  able  to  converse  much, 
but  occasionally  dropped  little  remarks  that  showed 
where  her  thoughts  were  centred.  About  four 
o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  7th,  her  spirit  was 
gently  set  free  from  the  suffering  tabernacle.  Only 
M.  C.  and  M.,  besides  myself,  were  present;  and  so 
sweet  was  the  feeling  that  prevailed  at  that  solemn 
moment  we  were  loath  to  break  the  stillness  by  call- 
ing any  one.  I  believe  our  hearts  were  secretly 
bowed  in  gratitude  before  the  Lord,  who  had  so 
mercifully  sustained  his  aged  servant  through  the 
last  conflict,  had  granted  her  a  gentle  and  easy  dis- 
missal at  the  close  of  it,  and  ministered,  we  cannot 
doubt,  through  the  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
an  entrance  abundantly  into  his  everlasting  kingdom. 
The  departure  of  this  my  last  near  relative  of  that 
generation  is  touching  to  my  tenderest  feelings,  and 
opens  a  train  of  reflections  that  cannot  be  set  down 
with  pen  and  ink.  My  dear  aunt  was  enabled  to 
give  proof  of  early  dedication,  through  her  submis- 
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sion  to  the  restraining  power  of  the  Spirit  of  truth,* 
and  in  many  close  trials  of  faith  and  patience  has 
remarkably  held  fast  her  integrity;  maintaining,  in 
the  different  circumstances  in  which  she  has  been 
placed,  some  of  them  more  than  ordinarily  painful, 
the  character  of  an  humble,  consistent  follower  of 
Christ;  and  her  sun  has  set  with  sweet  serenity, 
leaving  behind  a  bright  example  to  others.  Her 
tender  concern  and  sympathy  for  the  afflicted  were 
much  evinced  by  her  care  for  the  poor  around  her; 
and,  though  her  means  were  not  great,  her  desire  to 
help  them  to  the  utmost  of  her  ability  was  very  ap- 
parent. She  was  a  woman  of  active  habits,  and,  not- 
withstanding her  age,  being,  I  think,  upw^ards  of 
eighty,  she  continued  the  regular  visitor  of  a  Bible- 
district  till  within  a  few  months  of  her  decease. 

It  was  a  great  comfort  to  me  that  D.  C.  arrived  on 
Second-day, —  just  what  the  dear  departed  would 
have  chosen  if  she  could  have  directed  for  herself. 
I  have  often  had  occasion  to  remark  how  even  minor 
circumstances  seem  to  be  ordered  at  such  a  time  for 
those  who  have  sought  to  put  their  whole  trust  in 
the  Lord.  The  interment  took  place  to-day,  when  a 
large  and  solemn  meeting  was  held. 

14:th,  Second-day. — Spent  an  interesting  but  af- 
fecting morning  at  my  late  dear  aunt's  dwelling.  We 
could  not  but  mournfully  feel  that  the  house  which 
had  been  her  residence  for  nineteen  years,  and  where 
she  was  wont  to  entertain  her  friends  with  cheerful 
hospitality,  must  ere  long  be  given  up ;  but  had  the 
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comforting  belief  that,  though  her  place  on  earth 
shall  know  her  no  more,  she  has  been  received  into 
"  a  building  of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
eternal  in  the  heavens." 

18^/i,  Sixth-day. — It  is  thirty  years  this  day  since 
my  precious  mother  was  taken  from  this  world. 
The  circumstances  of  her  death  are  very  fresh  in  my 
remembrance.  How  many  solemn  considerations 
does  the  return  of  this  season  bring  with  it !  Where 
should  I  now  have  been  but  for  the  preserving  and 
restraining  hand  which  secretly  held  me  in  seasons 
of  -peculiar  peril?  Deprived  of  the  watchful  care  of 
a  judicious  mother  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  and  a  few 
years  afterwards  of  my  honored  father,  with  a  dispo- 
sition that  laid  me  open  to  many  dangers,  I  shudder, 
even  now,  to  think  where  I  might  have  been  led; 
but  the  Lord,  in  his  tender  compassion,  forsook  me 
not,  followed  me  with  his  reproofs,  and  exercised  his 
fatherly  chastisements.  Some  of  these  were  bitter  to 
the  natural  taste,  yet  can  I  now  feelingly  adopt  the 
language  of  the  Psalmist,  and  say,  "  It  is  good  for 
me  that  I  have  been  afflicted,"  for  "  before  I  was 
afflicted  I  went  astray."  Oh  that  through  a  more 
watchful  obedience  to  the  leadings  of  the  Great  and 
Good  Shepherd  there  may  be  an  increased  ability  to 
make  the  addition  the  Psalmist  made  : — "  But  now 
have  I  kept  thy  word."  I  have  felt  much  inclined  to 
cling  to  the  privacy  of  our  own  dwelling;  but  the 
consideration  of  what  may  be  our  present  duty  in- 
clines us  to  look  towards  the  meeting  of  Hammer- 
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smith  and  Brentford  next  First-day.  I  feel  exceed- 
ingly loath  to  leave  our  dear  boys  again,  but  have 
thought  of  the  trials  to  which  our  early  Friends  were 
exposed,  who,  when  they  left  their  homes  to  attend  a 
meeting,  had  the  constant  apprehension  of  being  sent 
from  it  to  a  dungeon,  where  they  might  lie  months 
or  even  years,  and  in  some  instances,  perhaps,  leave 
their  children  without  the  needful  provision  for  their 
support.  Strong  faith,  indeed  !  how  it  reproves  our 
reluctant  and  feeble  service  ! 

1840,  Second  Month,  2Qth,  Fourth-da?/. — Another 
vacancy  in  my  journal,  during  which  many  things 
have  transpired.  Intelligence  of  the  death  of  dear 
Charles  Wheeler  in  France,  and  a  touching  request 
from  S.  that  we  would,  if  possible,  meet  him  at 
Southampton,  where  it  was  their  intention  to  inter 
the  remains,  induced  us  to  go  thither  on  the  18th 
inst.  We  found  our  dear  friends  at  the  Dolphin 
Inn,  where  they  had  arrived  that  morning  from 
Havre,  after  a  tossing  passage, — Daniel  Wheeler,  his 
son  and  daughter.  The  interment  took  place  on  the 
19th,  before  meeting.  A  very  precious  and  solemn 
covering  was  permitted  at  the  grave,  in  the  meeting, 
and  during  the  remainder  of  the  day,  in  which  there 
was  a  sustaining  sense  of  the  tender  mercy  of  the 
Lord,  who  had  so  remarkably  carried  on  and  com- 
pleted his  own  work  in  the  soul  of  the  dear  departed, 
strengthened  his  affectionate  attendants  for  their  cup 
of  trial  and  for  the  laborious  duties  of  prolonged 
watching,  and  who  now  continued  to  be  near  as  their 
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unfailing  helper.  It  was  a  tendering  season,  and  we 
felt  it  a  privilege  to  share  with  them,  though  it  was 
some  effort  to  go. 

Last  First-day  evening  meeting  was  held  with 
the  poor  people,  in  our  meeting-house  here,  to 
which  they  had  been  invited  from  the  several  dis- 
tricts we  had  previously  visited.  It  was  a  searching 
season,  wherein  the  danger  of  rejecting  Christ  and 
the  various  ways  in  which  men  reject  him  were 
pressed  home  to  the  consideration  of  those  present, 
as  well  as  encouragement  held  out  to  such  as  were  in 
any  measure  sensible  of  their  condition  and  brought 
to  desire  a  participation  in  those  blessings  which  are 
in  his  hand  to  bestow.  I  think  it  was  a  solemn 
meeting,  and  desire  to  be  humbly  grateful  for  the 
help  afforded,  though  it  was  more  laborious  than 
some  former  ones  have  been.  Hard  hearts  I  think 
there  were  amongst  the  company,  though  many  of 
the  people  were  very  quiet  and  attentive,  and  some,  I 
doubt  not,  felt  the  truths  that  were  declared - 

Yesterday  our  dear  friend  Daniel  Wheelei  «ind  his 
three  children  dined  at  our  house, — greatly  to  be 
sympathized  with  under  their  affecting  circumstances. 
We  had  an  interesting  season  together  before  we 
parted,  in  which  the  sense  of  our  heavenly  Father's 
love  and  of  his  tender  care  for  his  people  were 
sweetly  felt. 

Third  Month,  27th,  Sixth-da?/.— My  mind  to-day 
in  a  quiet,  peaceful  frame,  though  covered  with  an 
awful  sense  of  the  responsibility  resting  upon  those 
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who  are  made  use  of  to  convey  the  word  of  exhorta- 
tion to  others,  and  to  set  forth  the  way  of  life  and 
salvation.  The  time  may  come — oh,  may  I  profitably 
bear  this  in  mind ! — when  there  must  be  a  practical 
exhibition  of  that  patience  under  severe  trials  which 
is  the  duty  of  the  Christian,  and  when  active  service 
may  give  place  to  passive  and  secret  suiTering;  when 
there  must  be  a  yet  more  full  and  personal  proving 
of  the  efficacy  of  those  supports  and  consolations 
which  have  been  held  up  as  the  privilege  of  the  true 
believer  in  Christ.  Oh  that  the  Holy  Spirit  may 
work  so  effectually  in  my  soul  that  there  may  be 
something  of  that  experience  spoken  of  by  an  apostle, 
when  he  said,  "  I  have  learned,  in  whatsoever  state  I 
am,  therewith  to  be  content,"  and  that  a  true  sub- 
mission to  the  will  of  God  may  be  wrought,  so  that, 
whilst  he  is  pleased  in  any  way  to  call  for  public 
labor,  there  may  be  the  ready  obedience  of  faith; 
and  when  he  may  see  meet  to  lay  aside  the  unworthy 
instrument,  to  turn  his  hand  upon  it  in  another  sort 
of  discipline,  there  may  be  the  full  acknowledgment 
of  his  perfect  right  to  do  what  he  will  and  by  whom 
he  will,  and  a  capacity  felt  to  rejoice  in  his  con- 
tinued goodness  to  his  people!  ''One  generation 
shall  praise  thy  works  to  another,  and  shall  declare 
thy  mighty  acts." 

Fourth  Month,  20^A.— Last  Seventh-day,  my  beloved 
J.'s  birthday.  I  helped  him  to  stock  his  little  gar- 
den with  flowers,  and  this  pleased  him  more  than  if 
we  had  sought  a  costly  treat  for  him.     The  delights 
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of  children  are  simple,  and  their  hearts  expand  to  the 
proofs  of  love  and  kindness,  however  trifling  they 
may  be.  All  nature  wears  the  joyful  garb  of  spring, 
and  the  garden  looks  very  inviting;  had  a  walk  in  it 
this  morning,  before  breakfast,  with  my  dear  S.  F.  3 — 
very  sweet  to  me. 

"  HINDER    ME    NOT  !" 

Traveller  !  whither  away  so  fast  ? 
The  break  of  morn  is  scarcely  past ; 
Thou  hast  hours  enough  before  thee  yet 
To  reach  thy  goal  ere  yon  sun  be  set; 
Regions  of  beauty  around  thee  lie : 
Pass  them  not  unheeded  by. 

Stranger !  mark  well  that  orb  on  high  : 
Far  it  hath  climb'd  the  clear  blue  sky 
Since  first  it  rose  on  my  eager  sight, 
Bathing  yon  hills  in  a  flood  of  light : 
Short  is  the  distance  I've  come,  and  soon 
That  sun  will  have  gain'd  the  height  of  noon. 

Traveller  !  cast  one  glance  around  : 

Where'er  thou  shalt  turn,  'tis  fairy  ground. 

Eest  thee  a  while  in  these  shadowing  bowers, 

'Mid  the  music  of  birds  and  the  perfume  of  flowers ; 

Visions  of  gladness  around  thee  shall  play  : 

Thy  journey  is  toilsome  and  thorny  thy  way. 

Stranger!  my  journey  is  toilsome,  'tis  true; 

But  its  glorious  end  I  have  ever  in  view  : 

No  charms  of  this  earth  for  one  moment  compare 

With  the  mansions  of  mercy  prepared  for  us  there. 

Then  tell  me  no  more  of  the  shade  of  these  bowers, 

Of  the  richness  of  fruits,  of  the  fragrance  of  flowers. 

I  may  not  thus  linger:  yon  sun,  how  he  gains ! 
His  meridian  heat  he  already  attains  ; 
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He  will  quickly  descend,  and  the  cloud-curtain'd  west, 
Array'd  in  new  splendors,  receive  him  to  rest. 
I  must  speed  with  the  ardor  of  faith  and  of  love  : 
My  rest  is  on  high,  my  best  home  is  above. 

Eighth  Month,  7th. — This  evening  my  dear  husband 
brought  me  the  intelligence  that  he  was  nominated 
at  the  "Meeting  for  Sufferings"  to  accompany  several 
other  friends  going,  by  appointment,  to  visit  those 
professing  with  us  in  the  South  of  France.  My  small 
measure  seemed  pretty  full  before;  but  I  dare  not 
offer  a  word  of  discouragement.  So  great  is  the  call 
for  humble  gratitude  in  his  restoration  to  health,  and 
so  strong  have  been  my  desires  that  we  may  be  more 
fully  devoted  to  the  Lord's  will  in  all  things,  that  it 
would  ill  become  me  to  murmur  now.  I  saw  the 
thing  had  taken  hold  of  his  mind:  indeed,  I  believe 
the  prospect  was  not  new  to  him,  though  circum- 
stances had  appeared  to  render  it  improbable  that  he 
could  make  one  of  this  deputation.  I  desire,  if  he 
do  go,  to  commit  him  into  the  tender  care  and  keep- 
ing of  a  good  and  gracious  Master,  who  can  strengthen 
him  every  way  for  his  work  and  service. 

20th,  Fifth-day. — My  dear  husband  set  off  for 
Southampton,  in  order  to  embark  for  Havre.  We 
were  permitted  to  part  under  a  precious  feeling  of 
trustful  quiet;  and,  after  he  was  gone,  I  may  thank- 
fully acknowledge,  the  favor  was  continued  to  my 
mind, — great  mercy  to  an  unworthy  creature  ! 

Ninth  Month,  30^7i,  Fourth-day. — Having  now  the 
unspeakable  comfort  of  my  dear  husband's  company, 
10 
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he  having  been  favored  to  reach  his  home  in  .safety 
last  Fifth-day,  (the  24th,)  I  feel  bound  to  record  my 
grateful  sense  of  the  Lord's  multiplied  mercies  to  us 
both.  He  is  returned  in  comfortable  health,  and, 
what  is  more,  under  a  peaceful  feeling  of  the  help 
afforded  in  the  prosecution  of  their  engagement,  and 
the  preservations  experienced  throughout  their  long 
journey  both  by  sea  and  land. 

Twelfth  Mo7ith,  Sth. — My  mind  is  often  deeply 
affected  with  the  awfulness  of  the  consideration  that 
life  is  fast  hastening  away,  and  the  period  rapidly 
approaching  when  there  must  be  a  full  realization  of 
those  solemn  truths  which  have  so  often  been  held 
up  before  the  view  of  others ;  and,  under  such  feel- 
ings, the  desire  is  raised  that  there  may  be  an  increase 
of  that  true  and  living  faith  which  only  can  enable 
us  to  grasp,  as  it  were,  the  great  realities  which 
affect  the  interests  of  the  immortal  soul, — that  there 
may  be  the  daily  and  hourly  application  for  this, — for 
ability  to  look  beyond  the  things  that  are  seen  and  are 
temporal,  to  those  that  are  not  seen  and  are  eternal. 
How  would  this  cure  us  of  petty  anxieties,  and  cause 
the  trifles  that  are  so  apt  to  draw  on  our  attention 
and  ruffle  our  tranquillity  here  to  be  swallowed  up  in 
the  all-important  object  of  being  made  meet  for  an 
inheritance  with  the  saints  in  light,  and  in  the  con- 
stant endeavor,  through  the  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  to  walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  wherewith  we 
are  called  !  But  it  is  indeed  a  warfare  ! — many 
evil  thoughts  and  evil  passions  to  struggle  with,  and 
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the  enemy  pressing  hard  to  wrest  the  weapons  from 
a  feeble  hand.  But  whence  arises  our  feebleness  ? — 
not  because  there  is  not  an  ample  supply  of  strength 
for  all  who  are  willing  rightly  to  seek  and  faithfully  to 
use  it,  but  because  our  treacherous  hearts  do  so  often 
parley  with  the  tempter,  and  because,  we  do  not  flee  at 
once  to  the  only  place  of  refuge  where  his  arrows 
would  be  spent  in  vain. 

1811,  Second  Month,  2M,  First-day. — The  con- 
dition of  the  poor  in  the  neighborhood  of  London  is 
very  affecting.  Such  dense  masses  of  misery  as  we 
have  no  idea  of  in  the  country,  where  wages  are  a 
great  deal  lower.  The  high  price  of  labor  in  Lon- 
don and  the  neighborhood  does  not  seem  to  produce 
those  results  which  should  naturally  flow  from  it.  It 
is  too  much  the  habit  of  the  working-classes  to  spend 
what  they  get,  whether  less  or  more;  and  the  high 
rate  of  wages  induces  such  multitudes  to  crowd  to- 
gether, where  there  is  any  hope  of  obtaining  them, 
that  there  are,  after  all,  large  numbers  wholly  un- 
employed. The  high  rents  and  the  price  of  provi- 
sions must  also  be  taken  into  account  with  the  de- 
moralizing effect  of  that  mixed  and  crowded  state  in 
which  they  live.  How  I  long  that  our  Society,  small 
as  are  its  numbers  comparatively,  could  in  some  way 
or  other  find,  consistently  with  its  principles,  a  mode 
of  exerting  a  more  direct  and  powerful  influence  upon 
the  moral  and  spiritual  condition  of  the  poor  in 
London  !  Friends  are  very  liberal  to  their  poor 
neighbors,  and  in  much  of  what  is  done  they  are 
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active  and  useful;  but  is  there  not  still  a  work  for 
which  our  Society  is  peculiarly  fitted, — an  extensive 
field  of  labor?  May  the  Lord  prepare  and  direct  the 
laborers ! 

Third  Month. — I  have  felt  desirous  on  reperusing 
these  memoranda  that  if  they  should  hereafter  be 
read  by  my  dear  children  (on  whose  account,  princi- 
pally, I  have  felt  restrained  from  destroying  them) 
they  may  not  be  discouraged  by  the  somewhat 
mournful  strain  of  many  of  the  pages.  They  will 
not  forget  the  happy  days  of  social  and  domestic  en- 
joyment passed  in  their  early  years  under  the  parental 
roof,  and  will,  I  trust,  feel  that,  although  the  trials 
of  life  are  many,  and  those  who  would  walk  in  the 
divine  fear  must  have  their  secret  provings  of  faith 
and  patience,  yet  the  Christian  who  seeks  to  regulate 
his  desires  and  to  know  them  restrained  by  the  Spirit 
of  Truth  has  his  full  share  of  happiness  even  here. 
Their  hearts  will  remind  them  that  their  dear  parents 
were  permitted,  amidst  many  exercises  of  which  they 
could  then  form  little  idea,  to  take  much  comfort  and 
pleasure  in  the  society  of  their  children,  and  to  par- 
take, with  a  true  zest,  in  their  recreations  and  grati- 
fications. And  though,  from  continued  delicacy  of 
health,  their  mother  was  at  one  period  much  dis- 
qualified for  some  kinds  of  active  exertion,  (and  no 
doubt  the  mind  partook,  in  degree,  of  the  weakness 
of  the  body,)"  yet  this  very  circumstance  made  her 
more  their  companion  and  more  intimately  a  partici- 
pator in  their  pursuits  and  feelings.     So  that  I  some- 
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times  think  few  families  have  been  more  favored  in 
true  happiness  or  the  endearing  confidence  that  may 
subsist  between  parents  and  children. 

27^^,  Seventh-day. — Felt  this  morning,  on  first 
waking,  the  comfort  of  the  consideration  that  the 
Christian  religion  is  a  religion  of  hope,  and  that  it  is 
the  merciful  design  of  the  great  Head  of  the  Church 
that  we  should  cherish  hope  both  as  respects  our- 
selves and  others.  The  discouraging  views  some  re- 
ligious and  devoted  people  seem  to  think  they  are  called 
upon  continually  to  hold  up  do  not  appear  to  me 
calculated  to  help  themselves  or  the  body.  I  have 
often  been  instructed  in  observing  how  little  the  first 
preachers  of  Christianity  dwelt  on  their  own  trials, 
— on  the  contrary,  how  they  endeavored  constantly  to 
stimulate  those  to  whom  they  wrote  to  look  towards 
the  one  great  object  of  faith  and  hope,  and  so  look- 
ing to  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  their 
high  calling.  That  discouragements  abound  we  can- 
not doubt;  and  they  will  thicken  upon  us  in  every 
direction  if  we  are  always  poring  over  and  magnify- 
ing them.  Oh  for  more  of  the  lively  and  efficacious 
faith  that  can  remove  mountains!  for  more  of  the 
spirit  of  love  and  of  a  sound  mind ! 

To  A  Son. 

Third  Month,  31st,  1841, 

My  dear  M.  : — 

Though  I  had  scarcely  any  opportunity  yesterday 
of  talking  to  thee  about  the  book  thou  hast  so  kindly 
10* 
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sent  me,  I  wish  thee  to  know  I  was  much  gratified 
by  this  proof  of  thy  love  and  thy  remeiiwb ranee  of  my 
birthday.  I  believe  it  is  good  for  us  to  cherish 
these  feelings  one  towards  another,  and  very  precious 
to  the  heart  of  a  parent  is  the  love  and  sympathy  of 
dutiful  children.  Birthdays  have  now  a  very  solemn 
aspect  to  me,  seeing  so  many  have  passed  away,  and 
every  one  brings  me  nearer  to  the  end  of  all  things 
here.  Not  that  I  wish  to  look  with  gloomy  feelings 
towards  the  end,  but  to  be  seriously  impressed  with 
the  importance  of  being  found,  whenever  it  may 
come,  in  a  state  of  readiness.  In  this  respect,  I  desire 
to  have  not  only  the  tender  love  and  remembrance, 
but  the  prayers,  of  my  dear  children,  that  the  Lord, 
in  his  mercy,  would  be  pleased  to  make  me  and  to 
keep  me  ready  for  the  summons. 

We  are  abundantly  blessed,  my  dear  child,  in  the 
love  one  of  another  as  a  family ;  and  I  hope  we  shall 
bear  in  mind  that  the  way  for  this  love  to  flourish 
and  to  grow  continually  is  for  each  to  seek  after 
the  help  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  be  going 
on  in  our  several  duties  with  diligence  in  the  fear 
of  the  Lord,  and  may  have  the  love  of  Christ  daily 
renewed  in  our  hearts.  If  we  truly  love  him,  we 
shall  love  each  other  for  his  sake,  as  well  as  for  the 
tender  relation  that  subsists  between  us;  and  so  our 
natural  love  will  be  heightened  and  made  perfect, 
lasting  beyond  the  short  period  of  our  life  here  below. 
With  tender  affection  from  thy  mother,  M.  F. 
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StxtJi  Month,  2d,  Fourth-day.— T^q  Yearly  Meet- 
ing is  over,  and  has  proved  to  many  a  season  of  some 
renewal  of  faith.  To  myself,  a  time  of  humiliation 
and  instruction.*  May  I  not  say,  "I  was  brought 
low,  and  the  Lord  helped  me"  ?  The  uniting  love 
that  was  permitted  to  prevail  amongst  Friends,  and 
the  solemn  covering  spread  at  times  over  the  meetings, 
affording  renewed  evidence  that  the  mercy  of  the 
Lord  is  yet  towards  us  as  a  people.  Many  testimonies 
concerning  deceased  ministers, — interesting  memorials 
by  which  those  who  have  ceased  from  their  labors 
amongst  us  were  sweetly  brought  into  view,  and  some 
capacity  was  felt  to  rejoice  in  the  belief  that  they  are 
now  receiving  the  end  of  their  faith,  and  are,  though 
absent  from  the  body,  forever  present  with  the  Lord. 
For  the  many  favors  and  privileges  of  the  last  two 
weeks  may  we  be  humbly  thankful  and  continually 
remember  from  whose  hand  they  come !  Every  fresh 
feeling  of  love,  hope,  or  confidence  is  from  'Hhe 
Father  of  mercies  and  the  God  of  all  comfort,'^ 
whose  is  the  power,  and  to  whom  belongs  now  and 
evermore  the  glory. 

Twelfth  Month,  dth,  Fifth-dai/.—Mj  heart  often 
yearns  over  our  dear  young  people,  in  the  desire  they 
might  know  an  establishment  in  the  Truth,  be  brought 
under  the  yoke  of  Christ,  taught  and  led  by  his  Spirit, 
and  be  made  to  know  experimentally  what  it  is  to  follow 


*  On  this  occasion  M.  F.  first  acted  in  the  capacity  of  clerk  to 
the  Yearly  Meeting  of  "Women  Friends. 
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him  in  the  regeneration.  The  enemy  has  many  snares 
for  such ;  not  a  few  in  the  present  day  of  the  most 
specious  kind.  Yet  there  is  but  one  way,  and  that 
the  good  old  way,  to  the  heavenly  kingdom.  ''Strait 
is  the  gate  and  narrow  is  the  way  which  leadeth  unto 
life."  Man  stumbles  at  this,  and  would  fain  enlarge 
both  the  entrance  and  the  path.  How  many  of  those 
amongst  us  who  were  preciously  visited  of  the  Lord, 
and  who  would,  I  fully  believe,  if  they  had  remained 
patiently  under  his  hand,  have  been  prepared  for 
greater  usefulness,  have  turned  aside  into  some  other 
track  and  not  only  caused,  but  suffered,  loss !  The 
prospect  is  discouraging  if  we  look  around  for  those 
who  are  to  take  up  the  work  and  burden  of  the  day 
when  the  present  burden-bearers  shall  be  removed; 
but  in  seasons  of  depression,  when  such  thoughts 
present  themselves,  my  mind  is  often  comforted  in 
the  belief  that  the  Lord  will  not  forsake  his  own 
work,  but  that  he  will  yet  raise  up  and  qualify  those 
who  shall  maintain  the  testimony  he  hath  given  us  to 
bear ;  and  who,  by  submitting  to  the  humbling  work 
of  the  Spirit,  shall  be  made  living  witnesses  of  his 
power.  "One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to 
another  and  shall  declare  thy  mighty  acts.'^ 

The  aspect  of  the  religious  world  is  gloomy,  at 
least  it  appears  so  to  me,  wheresoever  we  turn  our 
attention.  Professing  Christians  violent  in  the  de- 
fence of  their  several  creeds,  but  slack  in  their  general 
practice;  more  anxious  to  maintain  the  pre-eminence 
of  this  or  that  particular  sect  than  to  adorn  the  doc- 
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trines  thej  profess  by  a  consistent,  humble,  and  self- 
denying  walk  amongst  men.  Popery  everywhere 
lifting  its  head,  the  Established  Church  of  this 
country  receding  fast  towards  its  multiplied  corrup- 
tions, from  which  she  was  never  thoroughly  emanci- 
pated, having  retained  as  much  of  the  old  leaven  as 
may  yet  work  a  more  complete  assimilation  and  drive 
her  to  make  common  cause  with  the  Romish  priest- 
hood rather  than  quit  her  hold  on  the  temporal 
honors  and  emoluments  she  has  long  enjoyed.  All 
this  looks  discouraging.  Surely  there  is  as  much 
reason  now  as  ever  for  those  who  are  Protestants 
indeed  to  look  well  to  their  standing,  especially  for 
the  members  of  our  Society  to  see  that  they  have 
their  loins  girded  about  and  their  lights  burning. 
Whatever  may  be  the  overturnings  that  may  yet  be 
permitted  in  the  visible  church,  whatever  the  power 
given  for  a  time,  in  the  unsearchable  counsels  of  the 
divine  will,  to  the  beast  and  to  those  who  have  re- 
ceived his  mark  and  the  number  of  his  name,  I  do 
believe  the  Lord  has  a  work  for  us  as  a  people,  and 
that  in  doing  or  in  suflfering,  according  to  his  holy 
will,  the  language  to  us  is,  "  Be  thou  faithful  unto 
death."  Give  it  unto  us,  0  Lord,  we  beseech  thee, 
and  to  our  precious  children,  so  to  appreciate  the 
value  of  those  truths  we  have  been  taught  as  that  we 
may  "  hold  fast  the  profession  of  our  faith  without 
wavering"  in  every  day  of  trial,  and  may  know  for 
ourselves  the  truth  of  that  blessed  declaration,  "They 
that  know  thy  name  will  put  their  trust  in  thee ;   for 
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thou,  Lord,  hast  not  forsaken  them  that  seek  thee." 
Amen. 

16th,  Fifth-day. — What  can  be  more  important 
or  interesting  to  the  feelings  of  a  parent  than  the 
right  training  of  children  ?  Very  momentous  this 
subject  feels  to  us.  The  sense  of  my  own  weakness 
is  often  discouraging.  May  I  seek  earnestly  for  help 
where  alone  it  is  to  be  found,  remembering  the 
Scripture  exhortation  to  those  who  lack  wisdom ! 
(James  i.  5.)  We  live  in  an  age  of  theories.  Many 
plans  are  proposed  for  the  help  of  those  to  whom  the 
great  business  of  education  is  intrusted,  and  all 
valuable  counsel  should  be  received  with  the  con- 
sideration it  demands;  but  I  often  think  the  main 
thing  is  a  steady,  consistent  endeavor  to  exhibit  in 
the  view  of  the  young  the  'practical  illustration  of 
the  principles  and  precepts  of  Christianity. 

My  mind  is  often  affected  in  the  remembrance  of 
the  pious  example  of  my  dear  parents, — how  their 
daily  conduct  gave  evidence  not  only  of  their  faith 
in,  but  of  their  desire  to  obey,  the  gospel.  In  the 
every-day  concerns  of  life,  in  the  management  of 
business,  in  the  regulation  of  their  family,  in  the 
social  relations,  as  well  as  in  the  higher  duties  of 
religion,  seeking,  in  humility  and  watchfulness,  to 
live  according  to  the  commands  of  Him  who  said, 
"Except  your  righteousness  shall  exceed  the  right- 
eousness of  the  scribes  and  Pharisees,  ye  shall  in 
no  case  enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven.^'  They  held 
up  the  Christian  standard  by  the  most  powerful  of 
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all  preaching;  and  now,  when  years  have  elapsed 
and  many  of  their  oral  instructions  are,  as  to  the 
letter  of  them,  passed  away,  the  mind  loves  to  recur 
to  their  actions,  and  oftentimes  to  say  within  itself, 
"What  would  my  dear  father  or  mother  have  done 
in  this  or  that  case  ?"  The  golden  rule,  as  it  is 
called,  to  do  unto  others  as  we  would  that  they  should 
do  unto  us,  and  the  command  to  love  our  neighbor 
as  ourselves,  was  often  alluded  to  by  my  father, 
when  his  own  interest  and  that  of  another  came  into 
any  thing  like  competition  -,  and  though  my  mother 
would  sometimes  pleasantly  remind  him,  when  she 
thought  his  disinterestedness  was  in  some  danger  of 
exceeding  the  just  limit,  that  the  Scripture  did  not 
say  we  should  love  our  neighbor  better  than  our- 
selves, yet  she  was,  like  a  faithful  helpmeet,  ever 
ready  to  sustain  and  forward  the  Christian  benevo- 
lence of  his  feeling  heart,  and,  by  judicious  economy 
in  her  own  department,  to  enlarge  his  means  of  use- 
fulness to  others. 

I  write  not  this  to  praise  them,  but  as  a  testimony 
to  the  grace  that  shone  forth  in  their  example.  ''The 
path  of  the  just  is  as  the  shining  light /^  and  when 
these  have  been  permitted,  through  infinite  mercy,  to 
attain  to  the  perfect  day,  and  are  forever  at  rest  with 
their  Saviour,  whom  they  loved  and  sought  to  follow 
here  below,  the  track  by  which  they  trod  through 
this  valley  of  tears  is  still  bright,  and  the  contempla- 
tion of  it  is  animating  and  instructive.  Oh  that  I 
may  be  stimulated  to  press  after  a  greater  conformity 
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to  the  will  of  my  heavenly  Father,  and  be  enabled  to 
walk  according  to  the  precepts  of  our  holy  Redeemer, 
that  so  those  who  look  up  to  us  for  example  and  in- 
struction may  not  be  stumbled  by  inconsistencies 
observed  in  me !  But  ^'  the  flesh  is  weak,^^  and 
there  is  great  need  to  recur  daily  and  hourly  to  the 
admonition  given  by  Jesus  to  his  disciples,  and 
through  them  to  all  his  followers  to  the  end  of  time : 
— "  Watch  and  pray,  that  ye  enter  not  into  tempta- 
tion." 

1842,  First  Month,  24:th,  Second-day. — At  our 
Spring  Quarterly  Meeting  at  Poole,  in  the  year  1823, 
my  mouth  was  first  opened  in  public  ministry  with 
these  words  only : — ''  How  great  is  thy  goodness  which 
thou  hast  laid  up  for  them  that  fear  thee,  for  them 
that  hope  in  thy  mercy  I"  The  sweet  calm  that  over- 
spread my  spirit,  after  the  utterance  of  them,  no 
language  can  describe.  Such  a  tendering  sense  of 
the  Lord's  mercy  as  effectually  cast  out  for  the  time 
all  reasoning  continued  with  me  through  the  day  and 
for  some  time  afterwards.  Years  of  discipline  and 
baptisms  of  spirit,  known  to  no  one  but  myself,  pre- 
ceded this  surrender.  To  my  natural  feelings  such 
a  thing  seemed  impossible ;  but  at  length,  after  en- 
during for  a  long  season  and  in  different  ways  the 
chastening  rod,  the  Lord  was  pleased  to  show  me  that 
which  is  impossible  with  men  is  possible  with  God, 
and  to  give  me  such  a  sense  of  his  love  and  such  a 
portion  of  sweet  peace  in  the  performance  of  his  will, 
as  I  have  never  dared  to  deny  in  the  many  seasons 
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of   proving   and    temptation    that    have    since    been 
experienced. 

For  some  time  after  this  the  offerings  of  a  like  kind 
were  not  frequent,  and  usually  a  text  of  Scripture 
only;  but,  as  the  desire  was  kept  alive  to  be  subject 
to  the  Lord's  forming  hand,  openings  were  gradually 
enlarged,  and,  in  the  year  1825,  Friends  of  Poole 
and  Southampton  Monthly  Meeting  thoiight  it  right 
to  express  their  unity  by  a  record  on  their  books.  It 
was  not  my  lot  to  have  much  human  help  at  that 
period ;  not  many  near  whose  station  in  the  church 
was  likely  to  lead  them  to  extend  either  counsel  or 
encouragement;  and  such  was  the  difficulty  I  felt  in 
speaking  any  thing  of  my  own  exercises  that  even 
my  affectionate  sister,  whose  care  for  me  was  almost 
maternal,  was  but  little  acquainted  with  them.  Some 
of  this  excessive  delicacy  (as  we  love  to  call  it)  might 
be,  I  believe,  the  result  of  pride  and  of  secret  un- 
willingness to  be  as  a  fool  for  Christ's  sake,  and  it 
probably  did,  at  times,  deprive  me  of  the  judicious 
advice  of  those  more  experienced;  but  I  am  ready  to 
think  it  is,  on  the  whole,  safer  than  seeking  after 
much  communication.  The  Lord  is  very  tender  and 
compassionate  towards  those  whom  he  is  pleased  to 
lead  in  the  path  of  gospel  obedience.  If  the  eye  be 
directed  to  him  in  the  watchful  desire  to  know  his 
will,  he  will  not  fail  to  apply  both  his  correcting  and 
supporting  hand ;  nevertheless,  I  have  ever  esteemed 
it  an  especial  privilege  to  those  who  are  called  to 
speak  in  public  to  have  the  care  and  counsel  of  their 
11 
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friends  extended  to  them.  Before  this  trial  of  my 
own  faith  I  was  permitted  to  see  the  danger  of  those 
who  exercise  a  gift  in  the  ministry  looking  too  much 
for  the  expression  of  unity  or  commendation,  and 
now  the  Lord  was  pleased  to  show  me  that  such  a 
course  would  be  eminently  unsafe  for  me.  Through- 
out the  whole  course  of  my  small  experience  I  have 
ever  found  it  needful  to  be  very  guarded  in  this 
matter.  The  unity  of  those  who  have  judgment,  and 
whose  office  it  peculiarly  is  to  extend  help  to  the 
poor  ministers  in  whatever  way  they  may  see  it  to  be 
needful,  has  always  been  very  precious  to  me,  and 
there  have  been  seasons  when  the  judicious,  well- 
timed  expression  of  it  has  been  indescribably  helpful 
to  a  mind  peculiarly  open  to  the  assaults  of  unbelief 
and,  at  seasons,  sorely  buffeted  of  Satan.  So  that  I 
cannot  help  earnestly  desiring  our  dear  friends  in  the 
station  of  elder  may  be  found  discharging  the  im- 
portant trust  committed  to  them,  whether  in  the  way 
of  encouragement  or  of  counsel.  The  feeling  may 
seem  to  themselves  so  small  as  to  be  scarcely  worth 
the  expression;  but  "a  word  spoken  in  due  season, 
how  good  is  it  V  Their  burden  and  exercise  is  of 
vast  importance  to  the  vital  welfare  of  the  body. 

The  ministry,  as  it  is  recognised  among  Friends,  is 
so  unshackled,  such  liberty  is  given  for  the  exercise 
of  the  gift  bestowed,  so  extensive  the  field  that  lies 
open  to  the  gospel  laborer,  both  within  and  without 
our  own  pale,  and  so  varied  the  services  to  which 
such  may  be  called,  that  it  is  peculiarly  important  all 
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the  means  that  can  be  employed  for  the  help  and 
instruction  of  these  should  be  brought  into  exercise. 
Many  young  ministers  (perhaps  older  ones  also)  do,  I 
believe,  suffer  greatly  for  want  of  timely  counsel.  It 
is  a  subject  I  desire  to  touch  with  delicacy  and  with 
a  feeling  sense  of  my  own  liability  to  err;  but  surely 
it  is  one  of  great  moment  to  the  well-being  of  our 
Society,  seeing  that,  however  excellent  the  gift  or 
evident  the  anointing,  human  instruments  are  weak 
and  fallible,  have  the  treasure  in  earthen  vessels,  and 
are  constantly  liable  to  receive  a  bias  from  a  variety 
of  causes  and  circumstances.  The  constitution  of 
our  Society  appears  to  me  excellent,  I  had  almost 
said  perfect,  in  this  matter.  May  it  be  acted  upon 
and  carried  out  with  faithfulness,  in  simplicity  and 
godly  sincerity,,  and  then  fruit  will  be  found  to  the 
praise  and  glory  of  Him  who  is  tiie  Head  over  all 
things  to  his  church.  It  is  an  awful  thing  for  mi- 
nisters to  set  their  own  feelings  above  the  care  of 
their  friends  or  the  judgment  of  the  church.  These 
should  remember  that  the  various  members  of  the 
body  have  not  all  the  same  office,  but  that  the  Lord 
hath  tempered  them  together  as  it  hath  pleased  him, 
so  that "  the  eye  cannot  say  unto  the  hand,  I  have  no 
need  of  thee,  nor  again  the  head  to  the  feet,  I  have 
no  need  of  you.^'  They  are  for  the  help  and  comfort 
of  one  another,  that  the  functions  of  the  whole  may 
be  healthfully  performed,  and  whilst  we  must  not  in 
any  degree  diminish  the  importance  of  ministers 
looking  with  a  single  eye  to  their  heavenly  Leader 
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and  Guide,  rememberiDg  the  declaration  of  our  Lord, 
"  One  is  your  Master,  even  Christ,  and  all  ye  are 
brethren,"  they  must  bear  in  mind  that,  whilst  to 
one  is  committed  the  gift  of  prophecy  or  preaching, 
to  another  is  given  the  discerning  of  spirits,  and  that 
it  is  the  Lord's  will  that  his  people  should  be  subject 
one  to  another,  that  all  may  learn  and  all  may  be 
comforted. 

I  sometimes  think  the  ground  of  the  diiferent  and 
even  opposite  errors  into  which  some  have  fallen  who 
have  occupied  conspicuous  stations  amongst  us,  both 
in  this  country  and  in  America,  whereby  so  much 
suffering  has  been  brought  upon  the  Society,  may 
have  been  a  departure  from  true  humility.  But 
where  is  humility  to  be  looked  for  if  not  amongst 
those  who  are  the  professed  followers  of  Jesus  and 
who  believe  themselves  called  to  a  ministry  which  is 
pre-eminently  the  work  of  the  Spirit  ?  May  this 
blessed  fruit  increase  and  abound  among  us  ! 

Second  Month,  4:th,  Second-day. — My  mind  has 
been  plunged  for  some  days  past  into  a  state  of  con- 
flict not  to  be  expressed, — I  had  almost  said  a  bap- 
tism unto  death.  There  have  been  some  precious 
seasons,  in  which  access  has  been  granted  to  the 
divine  footstool,  and  something  like  the  "  Peace,  be 
still"  has  been  mercifully  spoken  to  my  tossed  soul. 
Yet  again  and  again  have  the  floods  of  discourage- 
ment been  poured  forth,  and  I  have  been  ready  to 
sink  as  in  deep  waters.  Last  evening  some  relief 
was  permitted,  after  freely  opening  to   my  beloved 
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husband  the  state  of  my  mind.  I  was  led  to  see 
that  this  is  the  work  of  the  enemy,  who  takes  advan- 
tage of  my  weakness,  now  increased  by  bodily  in- 
disposition and  unavoidable  solicitude,  to  drive  me 
from  the  anchor  that  is  both  sure  and  steadfast.  Oh, 
how  cruel  is  this  adversary  of  our  souls'  peace !  How 
he  loves  to  magnify  the  doubts  and  fears  !  And, 
when  he  has  succeeded  in  presenting  to  the  mind  a 
very  exaggerated  picture  of  such  trials  as  may  appear 
to  threaten  us,  he  does  not  fail  to  augment  the 
poignancy  of  suflPering  by  the  insinuation  that,  if  we 
had  true  faith  in  God,  if  our  religion  were  indeed  a 
reality,  it  would  not  be  thus  with  us.  Oh  that  with 
a  fresh  view  of  some  of  his  devices  strength  to  resist 
may  also  be  granted  by  Him  whose  power  is  over 
all !  "  Resist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you,^' 
are  Scripture  words  that  were  brought  to  my  remem- 
brance this  morning,  and  with  them  some  desire  to 
turn  a  deaf  ear  to  his  suggestions,  and  to  seek  in 
simplicity  and  faith  for  ability  to  mind  my  present 
business,  and  leave  the  future  with  that  compassion- 
ate heavenly  Father  who  knows  best  what  is  best  for 
us,  and  who  can  help  us  in  every  time  of  need. 

12th,  Seventh-day. — I  desire  thankfully  to  acknow- 
ledge the  degree  of  quiet  (may  I  not  say  confiding?) 
trust  that  has  been  granted  since  the  last  memoran- 
dum was  made, — some  fresh  sense  of  the  love  and 
mercy  of  my  heavenly  Father,  and  belief  that  he  will 
lay  upon  me  nothing  which  he  will  not  give  strength 
to  bear,  if  humbly  sought  unto.  Oh,  how  my  soul 
11* 
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longs  for  that  entire  submission  wliicli  can  leave  all 
in  his  hand^  trusting  him  not  only  as  to  the  infinite 
wisdom,  but  the  perfect  love  in  which  he  deals  with 
his  poor  unworthy  children,  apportioning  the  disci- 
pline just  as  he  sees  it  to  be  needful,  regulating  the 
furnace,  and  enabling  those  who  give  themselves  up 
unto  him  to  glorify  him  in  all  the  dispensations  of 
his  rod  !  So  be  pleased,  0  Lord,  to  work  in  my 
soul,  through  the  power  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  give 
me  faith  and  patience,  for  thy  dear  Son's  sake. 

Second  3Ionth,  Ibth. — Went  to  the  "  Morning 
Meeting,"  where  our  dear  friends  J.  J.  Gurney  and 
E.  J.  Fry  gave  some  account  of  their  late  journey 
into  Holland,  Prussia,  and  Denmark.  Very  interest- 
ing and  encouraging  was  their  testimony  to  the  con- 
tinued goodness  of  Him  who,  when  he  putteth  forth 
his  own,  goeth  before  them,  and,  though  he  may  lead 
them  into  paths  they  have  not  known,  and  services 
varied  and  peculiar,  does  not  fail  to  guide,  succor, 
and  qualify  those  whom  he  calls  to  his  work  and  ser- 
vice, as  their  eye  is  steadily  directed  unto  him. 

Stand  by  the  cross,  is  an  intimation  which  at  dif- 
ferent times,  in  days  past,  and  more  recently,  seems 
to  have  been  secretly  sounded  as  a  watchword  in  my 
spiritual  ear.  Does  it  not  convey  instruction  of  a 
twofold  character  as  well  as  encouragement  ?  Where 
can  a  trembling  soul,  humbled  under  a  sense  of  its 
own  vileness,  multiplied  transgressions,  and  utter  help- 
lessness, find  refuge  from  the  assaults  of  Satan,  but 
in  that  great  sacrifice  once  made  upon  the  cross  for 


MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA   FOX,  127 

the  sins  of  all  mankind  ? — where  but  in  such  a 
Saviour  look  for  pardon,  reconciliation,  and  accept- 
ance ?  Therefore  by  his  cross  I  would  humbly  de- 
sire ever  to  be  found,  looking  with  an  eye  of  faith 
to  Him,  as  the  "Lamb  of  God,''  "  who  was  delivered 
for  our  offences  and  was  raised  again  for  our  justifica- 
tion." But  there  is  another  sense  in  which  it  is  im- 
portant to  keep  in  mind  the  necessity  of  standing 
constantly  by  the  cross.  They  to  whom  much  hath 
been  forgiven  should  love  much,  and  should  be 
found,  not  only  in  the  posture  of  humble  suppliants 
crying  for  mercy  where  alone  they  can  hope  to  receive 
it,  but  also  as  those  who  patiently  wait  the  bidding 
of  their  Lord.  They  should  be  willing  to  take  up 
the  daily  cross  in  such  a  way  as  he  may  see  meet  to 
appoint  or  permit;  not  choosing  their  own  ways, 
much  less  their  own  services,  but  desiring  that  their 
wills  may  be  conformed  to  his  will,  and  that  they  may 
be  strengthened  to  do  or  to  suffer  as  he  sees  best  for 
them.  Oh,  it  is  indeed  a  blessed  thing  to  stand  by 
the  cross;  but  how  prone  is  nature  to  shrink  from 
this,  acknowledging  the  duty  and  the  reasonableness 
of  it  in  general,  but  flinching  and  pleading  when  it 
is  pressed  home  !  Only  the  grace  that  has  been  dis- 
played for  our  deliverance  can  bind  us  to  this  place 
of  true  safety.  So  keep  us,  0  Lord,  we  pray  thee, 
for  we  cannot  keep  ourselves ;  and  let  us  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 
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Letter  to  . 

Third  3Ionth,  9th. — Thou  desirest  me  to  tell  thee 
what  I  think  of  dear  E.  J.  Fry's  dining  at  the  Man- 
sion-House.  I  can  only  say  that  it  has  never  ap- 
peared to  me  right  to  judge  her  conduct  in  this 
matter  without  hearing  her  reasons  for  so  doing,  as  I 
fear  some  have  done.  There  is  no  doubt  she  con- 
sidered the  subject  before  accepting  the  invitation, 
and  apprehended  it  would  be  in  the  way  of  her  duty 
to  accept  it ;  and  here,  I  think,  we  may  leave  it.  Her 
line  of  service  has  long  been  peculiar,  and  He  whom 
she  desires  to  serve  has  kept  her  in  many  perils  and 
in  many  adversities  too.  I  do  not  envy  those  whose 
zeal  on  this  occasion  has  outrun  their  charity,  but 
would  rather  desire  that  we  may  all  be  kept  in  our 
individual  spheres  of  duty,  in  true  watchfulness  and 
humility;  looking  singly  unto  Him  who  can  preserve 
those  who  fear  him,  in  whatever  circumstances  he 
may  be  pleased  to  call  them  into.   .   .   . 

20fh,  First-day. — It  has  been  a  time  of  much 
poverty  and  dryness  with  me  for  some  time  past; 
but  on  first  waking  this  morning  I  thought  my  mind 
was  a  little  comforted  and  instructed  in  the  remem- 
brance of  those  words  of  our  blessed  Lord,  ''Ask, 
and  it  shall  be  given  you ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find ; 
knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you;"  and  in 
remembering  the  encouragement  he  gave  to  his  dis- 
ciples by  the  inquiry,  "  What  man  is  there  of  you, 
whom,   if  his  son   ask   bread,  will   he  give  him  a 
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stone  ?'^  I  do  believe  that  changes  of  dispensation 
are  allotted,  or  at  least  permitted,  to  the  Christian 
traveller  in  his  spiritual  progress,  and  that  seasons 
of  poverty  and  fasting  are  oftentimes  profitable  for 
him;  but  may  we  not  safely  conclude  that  we  ex- 
perience many  trials  of  this  kind  through  our  own 
neglect  and  supineness  rather  than  expressly  from 
the  divine  hand?  If,  under  a  strong  and  feeling 
sense  of  our  need,  and  of  the  power  and  goodness  of 
our  heavenly  Father,  from  whom  all  our  supplies 
must  come,  we  did  more  constantly  and  more  believ- 
ingly  put  up  the  secret  petition,  "  Give  us  this  day 
our  daily  bread,''  we  surely  should,  through  the 
grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  (himself  the  bread 
of  life,)  more  frequently  experience  the  fulfilment  of 
his  promise,  and  know  for  ourselves  that  the  cry  for 
sustenance  is  not  answered  by  a  stone.  But  it  better 
suits  our  indolence  and  apathy  to  fold  our  hands  and 
complain  pathetically  of  our  poverty  than  to  wrestle 
in  spirit  for  the  blessing  even  until  break  of  day, 
as  the  good  old  patriarch  wrestled  with  the  angel,  to 
whom  he  said,  ''  I  will  not  let  thee  go  except  thou 
bless  me." 

Fourth  Montlij  19th,  Third-day. — A  long  winter, 
naturally  and  spiritually.  The  spring  is  very  cold, 
and  vegetation,  kept  back  by  the  northeast  wind 
which  has  prevailed  for  some  time,  makes  very  little 
advance.  Still,  the  buds  are  putting  forth  from  the 
branches,  and  seem  to  be  only  waiting  a  change  of 
temperature  to  clothe  them  with  verdure  and  beauty. 
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Nor  do  we  doubt  that  in  due  time  it  will  be  so ;  that 
the  suu  will  break  through  the  clouds,  a  softer  wind 
will  blow,  the  fertilizing  showers  will  fall,  and  the 
operations  of  nature  be  carried  forward  by  that  great 
and  good  Hand  which  works  unseen,  but  neverthe- 
less perfects  the  purposes  of  a  gracious  providence 
for  the  good  of  his  creatures.  May  we  not  take  a 
lesson  from  this,  and  learn  to  have  more  confidence 
when  the  present  aspect  of  things  may  be  discourag- 
ing? If  we  had  more  faith,  or  were  willing  rightly 
to  exercise  the  little  we  have,  how  it  would  enable 
us  to  look  up,  under  all  changes  of  season,  to  Him 
who  only  can  help  us !  And,  with  such  a  true  de- 
pendence renewed  from  day  to  day,  we  should  surely 
find  the  work  of  grace  progressing  secretly,  whether 
in  bright  or  in  dark  seasons.  What  a  precious  sense 
of  ^he  Lord's  mercy, to  his  people  was  in  the  mind  of 
the  prophet,  and  what  faith,  too,  when  he  was  enabled 
to  say,  "  Although  the  fig-tree  shall  not  blossom, 
neither  shall  fruit  be  in  the  vines,  the  labor  of  the 
olive  shall  fail,  and  the  fields  shall  yield  no  meat,  the 
flock  shall  be  cut  off  from  the  fold,  and  there  shall  be 
no  herd  in  the  stalls;  yet  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord, 
I  will  joy  in  the  Grod  of  my  salvation/' 

Fifth  Month,  ^Ist,  Third-day. —  Since  the  last 
date  I  have  had  little  opportunity  for  writing.  On 
the  13th  our  friends  began  to  arrive  for  the  attend- 
ance of  the  Yearly  Meeting,  which  commenced  its 
sittings  on  the  16th  and  closed  on  the  28th.  It  has 
been  a  season  of  instruction  and  of  renewed  favor. 
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thougli  not  without  its  mixture.  To  ourselves  it  has 
been  marked  by  some  provings  of  faith  as  well  as 
some  fresh  evidence  of  the  Lord's  condescending 
goodness  to  his  poor  unworthy  children  :  this  ought 
to  make  us  more  humble  and  more  confiding.  The 
desire  was  felt  in  the  commencement,  under  a  sense 
of  great  weakness  and  unprofitableness,  that  we 
might  be  made  subject  to  the  Lord's  will,  and  a 
prayer  raised  for  something  of  the  mind  that  was  in 
our  dear  Redeemer,  who  made  himself  of  no  reputa- 
tion; and  now,  when  that  which  was  as  a  mountain 
in  prospect  is  passed  over,  I  desire  to  seek  the  quiet 
habitation,  and  to  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the 
Rock  to  which  the  poor  soul  may  flee  and  find  safety, 
that  so  the  enemy  may  not  gain  the  advantage.  He 
is  not  wanting  in  contrivances  to  rob  us,  if  he  can, 
of  our  true  peace;  but  there  is  a  retreat  from  his 
attacks,  and — blessed  be  the  Lord  ! — the  feeblest  may 
take  refuge  there. 

"  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee !" 

We  have  enjoyed  many  social  as  well  as  religious 
privileges  during  the  last  two  weeks;  have  shared 
the  company  of  dear  and  valued  friends,  with  some 
of  whom  we  have  taken  sweet  counsel.  Our  dear 
cousin  E.  Seebohm,  who  had  not  been  here  for 
several  years,  was  one  of  our  guests,  and  her  society 
a  great  comfort  to  me.  We  felt  the  preciousness  of 
unity,  and,  under  much  sense  of  our  own  weakness. 
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esteemed  it  a  privilege  to  do  the  little  we  could  in 
the  responsible  situation  in  which  our  friends  saw  it 
right  to  place  us.  The  meetings  for  worship  were, 
some  of  them,  very  large,  and  owned,  I  trust  it  may 
be  said,  with  a  degree  of  solemnity ;  though  I  can- 
not but  think  we  often  suffer  loss  on  these  occasions 
by  the  withholding  of  some  of  the  Lord's  deeply- 
exercised  and  gifted  servants,  and  the  too  great 
promptness  of  those  of  smaller  experience  to  express 
that  which  perhaps  might  have  been  safely  dwelt 
upon  in  private.  Much  sympathy  is  nevertheless 
due  to  those  who  have  feeling  minds,  and  who,  in 
the  honest  desire  to  be  found  faithful,  do  not  always 
clearly  see  where  they  might  safely  refrain  from  com- 
munication. And  when  we  consider  the  freedom 
which  is  given  to  the  ministry  in  our  Society,  the 
number  collected,  and  the  interest  felt,  with  the  in- 
firmities and  fallibility  of  the  instruments,  it  is  per- 
haps only  surprising  that  we  have  so  little  of  what 
might  be  characterized  as  incongruous  or  out  of  true 
gospel  order. 

Sixth  3Io7Uh,  od,  Sixth-day. — Another  distraint 
for  tithes.  The  officer  helped  himself  to  silver  spoons, 
and  took  some  valued  as  family  treasures,  having 
been  my  dear  mother's  at  her  marriage,  and  my 
grandfather's  previously.  I  felt  at  first  tempted  to 
think  it  a  little  hard;  but  those  words  were  quickly 
presented,  — "  The  fashion  of  this  world  passeth 
away," — bringing  with  them  the  serious  consideration 
of  the  importance  of   being  prepared  for  a  better 
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inheritance.  The  first  Christians  took  joyfully  the 
spoiling  of  their  goods,  and  our  early  Friends  were 
like-minded  with  them.  It  is  a  noble  testimony  that 
we  have  to  bear  against  the  corruption  that  has  crept 
into  the  professing  church  in  this  particular.  May 
we  and  ours  ever  uphold  it  with  true  integrity  and  in 
the  right  spirit ! 

To  A  Son. 

Tottenham,  Sixth  Month,  6th,  1842. 
My  DEAR  S.  :— 

I  am  desirous  of  writing  thee  a  line  to  express  my 
good  wishes  for  thee  on  thy  birthday.  It  is  an  inte- 
resting day  to  us  and  an  important  one  to  thyself. 
May  the  best  blessings  attend  thee,  my  precious 
child!  and  may  every  year  as  it  passes  leave  traces 
of  thy  improvement,  not  only  in  those  acquirements 
which  it  is  thy  present  duty  to  endeavor  industri- 
ously to  make,  but  in  what  is  of  still  higher  moment, 
— thy  gradual  preparation  for  a  better  and  more  en- 
during life.  Thou  knowest  well,  my  dear  S.,  the 
present  life  will  soon  pass  away,  and  the  one  import- 
ant business  of  it  is  to  seek  for  that  pardoning  love 
and  preserving  grace  which  are  so  mercifully  offered 
us  in  the  gospel.  This  must  not  be  an  occasional 
thing,  but  a  constant,  abiding  concern,  leading  us  to 
a  watchful  fear  of  doing  any  thing  that  will  be  dis- 
pleasing to  our  heavenly  Father.  I  long  for  thee  to 
be  kept  daily  and  hourly  in  this  holy  fear,  and  that 
thou  mayst  experience  it  to  be,  as  the  Scripture  ex- 
12 
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presses  it,   "  a  fountain   of  life,  to  depart  from  the 
snares  of  death." 

Sixth  Month,  llth,  Seventli-day. — "Everywhere, 
and  in  all  things,  I  am  instructed,"  was  the  lan- 
guage of  an  apostle;  and  surely,  if  we  are  disposed  to 
make  a  right  use  of  circumstances  as  they  arise,  we 
may  gather  instruction  from  that  which  is  in  itself 
unpalatable  and  somewhat  disturbing  to  us.  I  have 
been  thinking  that  if  we  would  know  this  state  of 
mind  of  which  the  apostle  speaks  to  be  ours,  we 
must  seek  after  great  humility.  It  is  the  meek  who 
are  to  be  guided  in  judgment;  and  I  believe  we  do 
often  miss  of  the  instruction  we  might  gather  by 
giving  way  to  our  natural  pride,  self-love,  and  self- 
seeking.  Oh,  the  hatefulness  of  this  unmortified 
self!  Well  we  may  remember  that  whilst  the  apostle 
could  testify  that  in  all  things  he  was  instructed,  he 
was,  on  another  occasion,  constrained  to  cry  out, 
"  Oh,  wretched  man  that  I  am  !  who  shall  deliver 
me  from  the  body  of  this  death?"  and  that  in  the 
power  of  living  faith  he  immediately  supplies  the 
answer :  "  I  thank  God  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord." 

Seventh  Month,  l^th,  Third-day. — I  often  think 
that  those  who  have  much  of  this  world's  gratifi- 
cation within  their  reach  have  a  strong  claim  on 
our  sympathy;  and  I  wish  to  bear  in  mind  that,  if 
similar  temptations  had  been  presented  to  me,  I 
should  probably  have  indulged  far  too  much  in  them. 
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Man  is  narrow  and  contracted  in  his  judgment,  and 
often  censures  those  whose  conduct  is  perhaps  much 
more  circumspect  than  his  own  would  have  been  in 
like"  circumstances,  whilst  his  self-love  leads  him  to 
take  merit  to  himself  for  restraints  which,  after  all, 
have  perhaps  been  chiefly  imposed  upon  him  by  cir- 
cumstances. But  the  Great  Searcher  of  hearts  discerns 
all  the  hidden  springs  of  action,  and  can  estimate 
fully  the  temptations  of  all.  May  he  make  us  more 
alive  to  our  own  short-comings,  and  give  us  the 
spirit  of  heavenly  charity  one  towards  another ! — not  a 
spirit  of  indolence  that  would  make  us  indifferent  to 
what  concerns  the  best  welfare  one  of  another,  but 
that  genuine  Christian  love  which  "  seeketh  not  her 
own,^^  and  which,  as  it  is  fixed  on  Him  who  is  the 
great  and  glorious  object  of  it,  will  expand  the  heart 
in  benevolent  affections  towards  his  great  family, 
and  enable  us  to  sympathize  not  only  with  the  sor- 
rows ^nd  sufferings,  but  with  the  temptations,  of 
those  around  us.  Such  a  spirit  would  effectually 
drive  out  an  envious  or  censorious  disposition,  which 
often  lies  at  the  bottom  (though  it  may  be  unper- 
ceived  by  its  possessor)  where  there  is  an  inclination 
to  judge  those  who  occupy  a  higher  sphere  than  our- 


Eiglith  Month,  17tJi,  Fourth-da?/. — Went  down  to 
Ipswich  by  steamer,  to  accompany  our  sister  S.  F. 
and  spend  a  day  with  our  relatives  there.  Our 
brother's  sweet  situation  at  Rushmere  looked  very 
inviting  this  fine  summer.     The  verdure  of  the  trees. 
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with  their  grateful  shade  by  day  and  their  fine  ap- 
pearance when  Hghted  up  by  the  harvest-moon,  now 
near  the  full,  afforded  us  a  tranquil  pleasure.  But; 
lovely  as  is  the  face  of  nature,  and  much  as  I  Kave 
always  enjoyed  rural  scenes  and  sounds,  the  condition 
of  my  fellow-pilgrims  upon  this  earth,  of  the  multi- 
tudes that  people  its  varied  surface  and  who  are 
partaking  of  the  sorrows  and  vicissitudes  incident  to 
our  mortal  state,  and  training  for  an  eternity  of  hap- 
piness or  misery,  seems  to  me  the  most  interesting 
and  absorbing  subject,  next  to  that  which  ought  to 
have  the  first  place, — the  inquiry  whether  the  great 
work  is  progressing  with  ourselves  individually.  I 
sometimes  fear  lest  my  mind  is  wandering  to  the  ends 
of  the  earth,  and  poring  over  miseries  I  have  no 
power  to  relieve  and  evils  I  cannot  remedy,  when  it 
ought  to  be  pursuing  the  home-work  and  heart-work 
of  self-examination,  humiliation,  and  prayer.  We 
may  be  too  excursive  as  well  as  too  contracted,  and 
both  at  the  same  time. 

THE  HARVEST-MOON. 

Thou  risest  in  glory,  thou  full  harvest-moon, 

All  ruddy  and  glowing  with  light. 
Like  a  gem  that  would  rival  the  splendor  of  noon, 

On  the  cool,  pallid  brow  of  the  night. 

But  as  higher  thou  climbst  up  yon  bright  arch  of  blue. 

More  pure  and  resplendent  thy  beam, 
Shedding  beauty  on  all,  yet  still  softening  the  view 

Of  hamlet,  and  woodland,  and  stream. 
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How  it  lights  up  the  fields  where  the  wheat-ear  is  bending, 
And  the  path  of  the  reaper,  whose  toil  is  now  ending ! 
How  it  floats  o'er  the  breast  of  the  far-spreading  ocean, 
A  pathway  of  silvery  and  tremulous  motion ! 

It  shines  on  the  heath,  where  the  wild  flower  is  folded, 
On  the  column  to  art's  nicest  symmetry  moulded, 
On  the  bleak,  rugged  brow  of  the  pine-cover'd  hill. 
On  the  willowy  marge  of  the  lowliest  rill. 

And,  wherever  it  falls,  God's  rich  bounty  expresses, 
Who  the  high  and  the  low  in  his  providence  blesses ; 
Faithful  witness  in  heaven,  still  renewing  the  token 
Of  a  covenant  love  that  shall  never  be  broken. 

RUSHMERE. 

1843. — Maria  Fox  was  now  about  to  enter  on  her  last 
journey  in  the  service  of  the  Lord.  Her  husband 
and  herself  had  obtained  the  concurrence  of  their 
Monthly  Meeting  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  few  of  the  meet- 
ings of  Friends  in  some  of  the  northern  counties  of 
England  and  in  Scotland,  also  to  attend  the  General 
Meeting  at  Aberdeen,  and  to  hold  some  meetings 
with  persons  not  of  our  religious  Society.  They  left 
home  early  in  the  Eighth  Month,  for  York  and  Hull, 
from  whence  they  proceeded,  by  sea,  to  Aberdeen. 
After  being  at  a  few  meetings  with  Friends  and 
others  in  Scotland,  they  visited  Newcastle,  Shields, 
and  Sunderland,  then  went,  by  Carlisle  and  Kendal, 
into  Lancashire,  in  which  county  they  had  some 
religious    service,    concluding    with    the    Quarterly 

Meeting  at  Liverpool. 

12* 
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To  C.  F. 


Tottenham,  Ninth  Month,  27th,  1843. 
My  dear  Sister  : — 

.  .  .  "We  were  favored  to  return  in  safety  last 
Sixth-day,  having  attended  the  Quarterly  Meeting 
at  Liverpool  the  day  before.  We  have  had  a  long 
and  interesting  journey,  attended,  thou  wilt  not 
doubt,  with  many  exercises  of  faith,  and  performed 
under  a  sense  of  our  own  weakness,  which  it  would 
not  be  easy  to  express,  yet  affording,  in  the  retro- 
spect, much  cause  for  humble  gratitude,  in  that  we 
were  helped  from  day  to  day,  and,  I  trust,  permitted 
to  realize  something  of  the  guidance  of  the  Great 
and  Good  Shepherd;  though  this  was  often  step  by 
step,  and  with  little  ability  to  look  forward.  You 
will  have  heard,  no  doubt,  some  account  of  our 
journeyings,  but,  perhaps,  not  much,  for  we  were 
able  to  write  very  little  to  W.  We  were  at  all  the 
meetings  in  Scotland,  (that  is  only  five,)  and  felt 
much  interested  for  the  little  company  in  profession 
with  Friends  in  that  country,  scattered  as  they  are 
over  so  large  a  space,  and  in  such  small  numbers. 
.  .  .  The  natural  beauties  of  the  country  are 
great.  We  saw  much  fine  scenery,  though  we  were 
not  in  the  part  visited  by  tourists,  having  travelled 
all  the  way  from  Aberdeen,  and  across  the  counties 
of  Cumberland  and  Westmoreland,  without  once 
seeing  a  lake.  The  ranges  of  mountains  and  the 
diversified  features  of  the  country,  the  magnificence 
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of  the  principal  cities  and  the  moral  and  intellectual 
culture  of  the  population,  we  could  not  fail  to  observe 
and  admire ;  though  not  without  its  drawbacks.  Man 
is  man  everywhere,  and,  without  the  regenerating 
power  of  true,  vital  Christianity  operating  in  his 
heart,  brings  forth  the  wild  grapes  of  his  corrupt  and 
fallen  nature, — bitter  and  unprofitable  fruit !  But 
the  Scotch  are  undoubtedly  a  superior  people  in 
many  points  of  view ;  and  there  is  a  shaking  in  the 
religious  part  of  the  community,  which,  we  may  hope, 
will,  in  some  instances,  be  overruled  for  good,  though 
it  is  productive  of  great  party  spirit  at  present.  .  .   . 

Maria  Fox's  journal  and  letters  will  be  appro- 
priately concluded  by  the  insertion  of  the  last  entry 
made  in  the  former.  The  circumstances  under  which 
it  was  written, — only  two  weeks  previously  to  her 
illness, — and  the  sentiments  which  it  contains,  render 
it  peculiarly  interesting  as  well  as  instructive.  In 
exhibiting  her  humble  walk  with  Grod,  her  grateful 
sense  of  his  mercies,  her  desire  to  order  her  house- 
hold in  true  wisdom  and  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord, 
together  with  her  Christian  solicitude  for  her  beloved 
children,  these  few  and  simple  lines  furnish  a  beau- 
tiful epitome  of  her  life  and  character. 

Twelfth  Month,  1st,  Sixth-day. — Poor,  weak,  and 
unworthy  of  the  least  of  the  Lord's  mercies,  I  yet 
desire  gratefully  and  humbly  to  acknowledge  they 
are  new  every  morning ;  and  under  some  fresh  sense 
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of  this  my  heart  is  tendered  at  this  time.  The  last 
few  weeks  has  been  a  time  of  no  small  exertion  and 
some  anxiety.  We  have  just  accomplished  a  remove 
from  the  house  we  have  occupied  for  more  than  jfive 
years.  It  was  a  home  of  many  comforts  to  us,  but 
had  some  disadvantages  as  to  situation, — inconvenient 
to  my  dear  husband,  and,  some  of  our  friends  have 
thought,  prejudicial  to  his  health.  On  this  ground, 
it  has  seemed  right  to  avail  ourselves  of  an  unex- 
pected opportunity  for  making  a  change.  At  the 
same  time,  we  have  felt  an  anxious  concern  that  we 
might  not  be  permitted  to  make  a  mistake  in  this 
matter.  The  adaptation  of  an  outward  habitation 
not  merely  to  the  convenience,  but,  what  is  of  still 
more  consequence,  to  the  real  welfare,  of  a  family,  is 
a  point  of  some  importance.  We  have  been  fearful 
lest  a  rather  larger  house  and  something  perhaps  of 
a  more  genteel  appearance  might,  in  any  degree, 
prove  injurious  to  our  dear  children,  by  giving  them 
ideas  above  what  we  would  desire  for  them.  Our 
secret  petitions  have  been  that  we  and  they  may  be 
preserved  in  the  path  of  true  simplicity,  and  have  our 
affections  increasingly  placed  on  things  above,  and 
that  nothing  may  be  permitted  to  mar  the  peace  of 
the  soul,  or  prevent  us  from  the  daily  cultivation  of 
a  calm,  confiding  spirit.  My  soul  desires  at  this 
time  the  help  of  the  Holy  Spirit  to  maintain  the 
Christian  temper,  and  to  walk  before  our  household 
in  true  wisdom  and  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 
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We  are  now  come  to  the  period  wlien  Maria  Fox's 
earthly  course  was  about  to  terminate, — when,  in  her 
own  experience,  the  reality  of  those  truths  in  which 
she  believed,  and  which  she  had  so  often  publicly  ad- 
vocated, was  to  be  brought  to  the  test, — when  a  final 
and  decided  proof  was  to  be  given  that  her  faith  in  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  was  not  the  mere  product  of  an 
ardent  and  lively  imagination,  but  something  sub- 
stantial and  unchanging  in  its  character,  adequate  to 
support  her  under  the  pressure  of  illness,  and  in  the 
solemn  hour  of  death  itself. 

S.  and  M.  Fox  removed  to  their  new  abode  at 
Tottenham  about  the  middle  of  the  Eleventh  Month, 
and,  whilst  entering  with  lively  interest  into  all 
that  concerned  the  comfort  of  her  family,  it  is  re- 
markable how  often  she  spoke  of  the  change  as  em- 
blematical of  another  of  far  greater  importance, 
even  from  the  earthly  house  of  this  tabernacle  to 
"  a  building  of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
eternal  in  the  heavens." 

At  this  time  she  wore  all  the  appearance  of  more 
than  an  ordinary  share  of  health,  and  seemed  to  be 
capable  of  entering  on  an  enlarged  sphere  of  active 
duties ;  but  such  was  not  the  design  of  Him  whose 
ways  are  not  as  our  ways,  nor  his  thoughts  as  our 
thoughts.  In  his  inscrutable  wisdom,  he  was  about 
to  release  his  handmaid  from  her  service  in  the  church 
below,  to  unite  in  the  perfect  and  more  glorious 
services  of  the  church  above. 

The  following  narrative  of  her  illness  and  of  the 
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closing  scene  is  extracted,  almost  verbatim,  from 
the  notes  taken  by  two  of  her  kind  friends  and 
attendants : — 

On  the  evening  of  Sixth-day,  the  15th  of  Twelfth 
Month,  she  was  suddenly  seized  with  hemorrhage 
from  the  lungs.  Her  husband  had  just  left  her  to 
attend  to  some  business  in  the  village,  and  to  be 
summoned  home  from  such  a  cause  was  a  shock 
great  indeed ;  but  under  these  circumstances,  so  un- 
expected and  awful,  it  was  evident  that  his  beloved 
companion  was  not  unprepared  for  such  a  stroke,  for, 
although  she  appeared  for  a  few  minutes  acutely  to 
feel  her  situation,  she  was  presently  favored  with 
great  composure,  saying,  ''  I  am  very  calm  :  I  feel  I 
am  in  my  heavenly  Father's  hands."  Later  in  the 
evening,  the  same  alarming  symptoms  returned,  and 
with  much  greater  violence  than  before,  and  they 
recurred  several  times  during  the  next  three  days. 
Weakened  as  she  was  by  these  attacks,  so  serious 
in  their  character  and  so  overwhelming  to  those 
around  her,  she  was  preserved  in  remarkable  tran- 
quillity ;  her  care  and  solicitude  for  others  were  still 
conspicuous,  and,  being  forbidden  to  use  her  voice, 
many  were  the  sweet  messages  that  she  wrote,  proving 
her  tender  thought  for  those  dearest  to  her,  and  for 
her  absent  friends. 

17fh,  First-day. — After  breakfast,  her  eldest  son 
read  the  fourteenth  chapter  of  John,  in  her  chamber. 
A  sweet  quiet  succeeded,  when   S.  F.  made  a  few 
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remarks  on  the  Saviour's  words,  '^  Peace  I  leave  with 
you;  my  peace  I  give  unto  you/'  This  appeared  t^ 
be  a  comfort  to  her;  and  it  was  indeed  abundantly 
evident  that  the  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all 
understanding,  did  keep  her  heart  and  mind  through 
Jesus  Christ.  When,  in  the  afternoon,  a  distressing- 
attack  of  hemorrhage  came  on,  she  said  to  E.  C.  M., 
(her  kind  and  assiduous  medical  attendant,)  "  It 
seems  as  if  the  wheel  were  broken  at  the  cistern." 

ISth,  Second-day. — It  was  judged  needful  to  bleed 
from  the  arm ;  and  this  measure,  though  eifectual  in 
preventing  the  recurrence  of  the  fearful  and  dis- 
tressing symptoms,  produced  great  exhaustion  and 
faintness.  "  My  heavenly  Father,"  said  she,  in  a 
very  faint  voice,  "  knows  all,  and  his  will  is  a  perfect 
will.  Sometimes  I  think  that  in  his  great  mercy  he 
will  raise  me  up  in  degree,  and  at  others  it  seems  as 
if  the  frail  tabernacle  would  give  way." 

\^th,  Tliird-day. — She  was,  indeed,  enabled  to  com- 
fort others  with  the  comfort  wherewith  she  herself 
was  comforted  of  God.  Her  breathing  had  become 
much  oppressed,  and,  whilst  her  husband  was  sup- 
porting her  in  bed,  she  said,  "  I  think,  my  precious 
love,  unworthy  as  I  am,  that  the  everlasting  Arm  is 
underneath."  She  afterwards  told  him  how  fre- 
quently she  had  derived  encouragement  from  the 
words  which  a  beloved  friend  and  minister  of  the 
gospel  had  lately  addressed  to  them  :  "  Be  of  good 
cheer,  my  brother:  I  feel  the  bottom,  and  it  is  good." 
On  another  occasion,  to  one  who  approached  her  bed- 
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side,  "  I  am  still  clinging  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher 
than  I." 

20th,  Fourth-day. — Her  illness  was  not  attended 
with  much  bodily  pain,  but  she  often  suffered  greatly 
from  weakness  and  difficulty  of  breathing.  After 
recovering  from  a  severe  fit  of  coughing,  she  said,  in 
a  very  impressive  manner,  "Peace,  be  still;  and  there 
was  a  great  calm  I  The  winds  and  the  waves  rage 
till  he  speaks  the  word,  but  no  longer. '^  The  ex- 
ertion of  the  voice  was  so  much  forbidden,  that  no 
protracted  conversation  could  be  held,  but  different 
portions  of  Scripture  were  frequently  repeated  or 
referred  to  by  her,  as  well  as  verses  of  favorite 
hymns ;  and  she  was  often  vocally  engaged  in  prayer 
and  thanksgiving  to  her  heavenly  Father,  whose 
tender  love  and  compassion  were  so  evident  through- 
out this  season  of  trial,  and  were  so  often  acknow- 
ledged by  herself,  saying  at  one  time,  "  I  am  sweetly 
folded  in  my  Saviour's  arms,"  and  at  another,  "  My 
comforts  are  very  great :  they  flow  as  a  river  :  all  is 
peace  and  rest  and  joy." 

22cZ,  Sixth-day.— ^\iQn  E.  C.  M.  visited  her,  in 
the  morning,  he  remarked  that  he  believed  many 
hearts  were  lifted  up  in  prayer  for  her  restoration, 
if  it  were  right  in  the  divine  sight :  she  sweetly 
answered,  "  Rather  let  them  pray  that  I  may  be  en- 
abled to  say  fully.  Not  my  will,  but  thine,  0  Lord, 
be  done."  Recovering  from  a  fit  of  coughing,  she 
said,  "  Fearfully  and  wonderfully  made,  and  that  my 
soul  knoweth  rio;ht  well."     She  was  afterwards  ob- 


MEMOIRS    OF    MARIA    FOX.  l45 

served  in  supplication,  the  last  words  only  being  dis- 
tinctly gathered :  "  For  thy  sake  and  for  thy  dear 
Son's  sake." 

21th,  Fourth-day. — It  was  a  striking  feature  in 
her  state  of  mind,  during  the  rapid  course  of  this 
illness,  that  her  natural  afifections,  sanctified  as  they 
were  by  divine  grace,  shone  forth  with  peculiar 
brightness  and  tenderness.  ''  I  want  to  tell  thee, 
my  precious,"  she  said  to  her  husband,  "how  thy 
tender  love  helps  me;"  and  on  another  occasion  she 
spoke  most  touchingly  of  the  comfort  which  she 
derived  from  his  company. 

Whenever  she  was  able  to  bear  the  exertion,  she 
took  great  pleasure  in  seeing  her  children,  and  en- 
tered with  her  usual  tender  interest  into  their  pursuits 
and  gratifications  ;  yet  it  was  very  instructive  to  ob- 
serve that  her  mind  was  preserved  from  thoughtful- 
ness  or  anxiety  respecting  them :  she  reposed  on  the 
bosom  of  divine  mercy  and  love,  on  their  account  as 
well  as  her  own,  expressing  the  gratitude  she  felt  to 
some  beloved  relatives,  who,  in  consequence  of  their 
mother's  illness,  had  taken  in  her  two  younger  sous  as 
guests  during  their  vacation.  She  rejoiced  in  their 
safe  and  happy  allotment,  saying,  "  It  is  a  comfort  for 
me  to  think  of  by  day  and  by  night;"  and,  when  in 
a  state  of  great  weakness,  it  aflPorded  her  relief  and 
solace  to  hear  of  their  employments  and  pleasures. 

Nor  were  her  sympathies  even  now,  under  the 
pressure  of  severe  bodily  illness,  confined  to  her  own 
family ;  those  of  whom  whilst  in  health  she  had 
13 
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ever  been  mindful — the  sick  and  the  afflicted — still 
shared  her  thoughts ;  and  she  repeatedly  requested 
that  some  of  the  nice  things  provided  for  her  might 
be  sent  to  them. 

30^A,  Seventh-day. — This  morning  she  repeated,  in 
a  faint  but  clear  voice,  the  first  four  stanzas  of  the 
hymn  beginning — 

"  Incarnate  God,  the  soul  that  knows 
Thy  name's  mysterious  power 
May  dwell  in  undisturb'd  repose, 
Nor  fear  the  trying  hour." 

The  fifth  chapter  of  Romans  was  afterwards  read  to 
her,  to  which  she  listened  with  much  attention,  re- 
marking, when  it  was  finished,  "  How  full !  What  can 
be  more  so  V 

Some  days  after,  she  was  overheard  praying  in  the 
words  of  the  seventy-first  Psalm, — ^'Be  thou  my 
strong  habitation,  whereunto  I  may  continually  resort ; 
thou  hast  given  commandment  to  save  me,  for  thou 
art  my  rock  and  my  fortress,"  &c.  After  the  fifteenth 
of  John  had  been  read  to  her  at  her  own  request, 
she  exclaimed,  "  Fruits  of  faith,  fruits  of  patience, 
fruits  of  submission  !  He  designeth  that  we  should 
bring  forth  fruit.  Oh  that  these  fruits  may  be  brought 
forth  to  his  praise  V  At  another  time  she  repeated 
the  verse, — 

"  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay." 
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1844,  First  Month,  6th,  Sixth-day. — When  her 
medical  attendant  called  in  the  morning,  she  told 
him  that  she  felt  very  poorly,  to  which  he  replied, 
he  did  not  think  she  had  improved  the  last  few  days. 
As  he  left  the  room  she  shed  a  few  tears,  and  said  to 
her  companion,  "  My  dear,  you  must  pray  for  me,  for 
I  am  almost  too  weak  to  pray  for  myself."  With  this 
exception,  it  is  not  believed  that  any  thing  caused  her 
to  shed  a  tear  during  her  illness :  indeed,  it  seemed 
as  if  all  doubt  and  fear  were  removed,  and  not  a  cloud 
was  permitted  to  darken  her  truly  peaceful  and  happy 
state  of  mind. 

Whilst  her  daily  and  hourly  thoughts  were  of  Grod, 
and  out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  she  was  so 
frequently  led  to  testify  of  that  goodness,  mercy,  and 
truth  which  did  not  fail  her  in  this  time  of  affliction, 
and  notwithstanding  the  great  debility  and  consequent 
exhaustion  of  her  frame,  her  original  brilliancy  and 
liveliness  of  thought  would  occasionally  show  them- 
selves, bringing  before  her  friends  the  recollection  of 
what  she  was  in  health. 

1th,  First-day. — She  remarked,  ^'I  am  very  ill," 
adding  soon  after,  no  doubt  in  reference  to  the  issue 
of  her  illness, ''  I  want  not  only  to  think  my  will  is 
resigned,  but  to  know  it."  Awakening  in  the  night, 
she  repeated  the  text,  ^'I  am  the  Lord,  I  change 
not,"  adding,  -'That  word  seems  given  to  me  night 
after  night,  'I  am  the  Lord,  that  healeth  thee,'  and 
I  have  a  degree  of  faith  to  lay  hold  of  it."  Her 
attendant  remarked,  "There  is  no  limit  to  his  power 
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or  his  love."  She  rejoined,  "Nor  to  his  compas- 
sions: they  fail  not." 

9fh,  Third-day. — This  day  was  very  quietly  passed, 
with  as  little  suffering  as  any,  and  the  relief  from 
some  of  the  most  trying  symptoms  was  sweetly 
acknowledged  by  the  beloved  sufferer.  "I think,"  said 
she,  "the  Lord  bears  me  up:  he  carries  me  through 
all."  When  her  husband  was  leaving  her  for  the  night, 
she  called  him  back,  saying,  with  a  countenance  ex- 
pressive of  the  peace  that  reigned  within, — 

"  Heavenly  blessings  without  number 
Gently  falling  on  my  head." 

In  the  course  of  the  night,  she  sent  a  message  of  dear- 
est love  to  him,  and,  when  asked  if  he  might  be  told 
she  was  comfortable,  answered,  "Yes,  not  only  com- 
fortable, but  very  comfortable."  When  S.  F.  returned 
in  the  morning,  she  told  him  the  night  had  been  "full 
of  blessings, — loaded  with  benefits." 

During  the  whole  of  her  illness,  it  was  very  strik- 
ing and  instructive  to  observe  how  her  mind  was 
stayed  upon  her  Saviour,  and  how  little  reliance  she 
placed  upon  the  medicines  and  other  means  used  for 
her  relief,  except  under  the  divine  blessing;  so  much 
so,  that  she  did  not  like  to  have  them  spoken  of  as  having 
benefited  her,  without  allusion  at  the  same  time  being 
made  to  the  power  by  which  they  were  rendered  effi- 
cacious. On  her  attendant  remarking  in  the  morning 
that  she  thought  "we  had  done  very  well  through 
the  night,"  M.   F.  quickly  rejoined,   "Do  not   say. 
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loe  have  done  very  well;  say,  we  have  been  helped 
through  the  night." 

Will,  Fifth-day. — On  settling  down  for  the  night, 
she  said,  "  And  now,  0  Lord,  thou  Keeper  of  Israel, 
thou  Guide  and  Guardian  of  thy  people,  to  thee  we 
commend  our  souls."  Awakening  about  the  middle 
of  the  night,  she  remarked,  ''  We  are  having  a  balmy 
night:  '  He  giveth  his  people  a  song  in  the  night.'  " 
"  Yes,"  it  was  replied,  '^  songs  many."  She  rejoined, 
'^  Yes, — songs  of  deliverance,  songs  of  gratitude,  songs 
of  praise,  and  songs  of  thanksgiving." 

IZthj  Seventh-day. — Her  faith  and  patience  were 
now  to  be  put  to  a  still  closer  proof.  To  languor  and 
weakness  was  to  be  added,  in  the  order  of  divine  disci- 
pline, severe  bodily  pain.  Towards  the  morning  of  this 
day  an  attack  of  spasms  came  on,  from  which  she 
suffered  for  some  hours ;  yet  never  during  the  whole 
time  did  the  least  complaint  or  murmur  escape  her. 
When  under  great  weakness  and  faintness,  she  looked 
up  and  said,  '^  Say  something  to  comfort  me."  The 
Scripture  passage  was  quoted,  ^'  Even  the  youths  shall 
faint  and  be  weary,"  "  but  they  that  wait  on  the  Lord 
shall  renew  their  strength."  She  seemed  gladly  to  ac- 
cept these  words  of  encouragement,  and  supplied  with 
emphasis  a  part  of  what  had  been  omitted ;  ^'  He  giveth 
power  to  the  faint."  In  the  course  of  the  day,  when 
much  exhausted,  she  sweetly  said, — 

"  Jesus  is  my  living  bread  : 
He  supports  my  fainting  head." 
13* 
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Iq  the  eveniDg,  being  better,  she  remarked,  ^^  It  is 
now  over  and  got  through;"  shortly  after  addiu- 
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"When  first  thou  didst  thy  all  commit 
To  Him  upon  the  mercy-seat, 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour 
To  trust  his  wisdom,  love,  and  power." 

The  night  which  followed  this  day  of  bodily  suffer- 
ing was  one  of  peculiar  serenity  and  even  enjoyment : 
she  sent  her  dearest  love  to  her  husband  in  the  next 
room,  and  desired  he  might  be  told  she  was  ^'  exceed- 
ingly comfortable,  spiritually  and  temporally."  "1 
feel,"  wrote  one  of  her  attendants,  "it  would  be 
impossible  for  me  to  describe  the  sweet  tranquillity  of 
this  night,  the  last  on  which  it  was  my  happy  privi- 
lege to  attend  her.  I  left  her  about  seven  o'clock  the 
next  morning,  and  when  I  again  entered  her  room  at 
noon  I  thought  I  had  never  seen  any  thing  so  lovely 
as  she  then  looked:  she  Was  dozing,  but  there  was 
something  so  beautiful,  so  heavenly,  in  the  expression 
of  her  countenance,  that  it  made  an  impression  on  my 
mind  never  to  be  forgotten."  Thus  was  the  refining 
process  graciously  carried  forward ',  thus  was  her  light 
shining  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect  day  :  that 
day  was  now  nigh  at  hand  ! 

15th,  Second-day. — When  her  husband  came  to 
her  early  in  the  morning,  she  said,  in  a  tone  of  the 
tenderest  affection,  '^I  am  so  delighted  to  see  thee ! 
I  have  been  thinking  of  thee  with  so  much  love !" 

Towards   noon   she  became  much   exhausted,  but 
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said  she  had  no  pain.  She  was  now  gradually  sink- 
ing, and  it  was  evident  to  those  who  were  watching 
beside  her  that  the  last  moment  was  near.  It  would 
be  difficult  to  convey  any  idea  of  the  sweetness  of  her 
manner  and  countenance  :  it  told  of  peace  and  of 
safety  in  the  hand  of  Him  whom  she  had  loved  and 
served.  In  the  evening,  on  her  husband's  inquiring, 
^*Is  my  dearest  Maria  comfortable?"  she  answered, 
"  Thoroughly .''  At  last,  when  it  was  supposed  the 
power  of  speech  was  gone,  he  bent  over  her,  and, 
amidst  the  utmost  silence  of  that  silent  chamber,  said, 
''  My  dearest  knows  her  Saviour  loves  her;"  to  which 
she  distinctly  replied,  "  Yes,  and  I  am  reposing  in 
his  love.''  After  this  she  lay  very  quietly  till  a  little 
before  eleven,  when  she  drew  a  longer  breath  than 
usual,  and  one  or  two  gentle  sighs  released  the  im- 
mortal spirit  to  sleep  in  Jesus.  On  receiving  the 
signal  that  all  was  over  as  far  as  this  life  was  con- 
cerned, her  husband  knelt  down  and  returned  praise 
to  Him  who  had  so  gently  lifted  her  out  of  the 
dark  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  and  translated 
her,  through  the  riches  of  his  love  and  mercy  in 
Christ  Jesus,  into  the  mansions  of  eternal  glory. 

Thus  have  we  traced,  through  the  varied  stages  of 
her  earthly  course,  the  circumstances  and  the  reli- 
gious experience  of  this  servant  of  Christ.  And  in 
her  own  simple  record  of  the  operations  of  divine 
grace  upon  her  soul, — of  her  fervent  and  abiding 
concern   to   surrender   to   its    sanctifying    influence 
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every  faculty  of  lier  mind, — and  of  the  power  of  that 
faith  which  gave  her  the  victory  through  Jesus 
Christ  her  Lord,  the  reader  will  be  presented  with  a 
view  of  her  character  more  calculated  to  impress  and 
to  instruct  than  any  elaborate  delineation  of  the  gifts 
and  qualifications  with  which  she  was  endowed.  All, 
therefore,  that  remains  to  be  added  are  some  tributes 
to  her  memory  from  the  pens  of  her  friends.  The 
first  of  these  consists  of  extracts  from  letters  written 
by  a  much-esteemed  minister  of  the  gospel  to  his 
wife,  after  she  had  joined  the  bereaved  mourners  on 
the  deeply  afi"ecting  occasion  when  the  mortal  re- 
mains were  consigned  to  their  long  home. 

'^  As  it  regards  herself,  fully  prepared  as  we  can 
thankfully  believe  she  was  to  stand  before  the  throne 
of  the  Highest  clothed  with  the  beautiful  garments 
of  salvation,  the  robe  of  her  Saviour's  righteousness, 
we  cannot  but  esteem  it  an  especial  act  of  his  grace 
and  mercy,  that  with  a  frame  and  a  spirit  so  pecu- 
liarly delicate  and  so  exquisitely  sensitive,  when  the 
final  issue  could  scarcely  any  longer  be  regarded  as 
doubtful,  the  work  was  thus  cut  short  in  righteous- 
ness, and  long-protracted  conflict  spared  to  one  who 
seemed  so  much  better  fitted  for  the  converse  of  the 
blessed  in  heaven  than  to  contend  with  the  struggles 
of  the  mortal  flesh  on  earth.  But  what  must  bp  the 
feelings  of  the  dear  bereaved  partner  and  the  pre- 
cious children !  The  one  indeed  had  all  in  a  wife 
that  a  husband  could  desire,  the  other  all  in  a  mother 
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that  children  could  need;  but,  though  this  all  has 
been  lost  on  earth,  they  have  the  consolation  of  be- 
lieving that  whilst  to  her  to  live  was  Christ,  to  die 
has  been  gain,  and  that  though  she  can  return  no 
more  to  them  they  may  go  to  her  and  be  happy  with 
her  forever  in  the  Lord. 

*'  By  this  time  thou  hast  shed  a  tear  beside  the 
remains  of  the  beloved  companion  of  thy  earlier  days, 
the  faithful  and  affectionate  friend  of  later  times, 
and  my  heart  has  tenderly  sympathized  with  thee  in 
this  thy  visit  to  the  house  of  mourning  but,  inscru- 
table as  are  the  ways  of  Him  who  giveth  not  account 
of  his  matters,  we  cannot  doubt  that  infinite  wisdom 
combined  with  unutterable  love  directs  them  all,  and 
that  therefore  all  may  be  said  to  be  well  done  that  is 
done.  I  can  still  hardly  realize  the  solemn  fact  that 
she  is  now  no  more.  When  I  look  back  to  the  days 
of  our  early  acquaintance  under  the  maternal  wing  of 
dear  S.  Hustler, — her  own  and  her  sister's  tarriance  at 
Bradford  under  peculiarly  interesting  circumstances,* 
— our  little  journeyings  together,  when  her  mind 
had  but  recently  taken  a  decidedly  religious  turn, 
—and  when  I  remember  the  evident  growth  in  grace 
that  had  been  experienced  and  which  was  apparent 
at  our  next  interview  at  Southampton,  where  I  first 
heard  the  sweet  but  clear  though  trembling  accents 
of  her  new-born  ministry,  and  recollect  what  strength 
it  had  attained  on  her  subsequent  visit  to  our  meet- 

*  After  their  father's  death. 
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ing  not  long  after  her.  change  of  name, — how  won- 
derfully it  had  been  preserved  through  the  most 
agitated  period  of  later  history,  what  a  character 
and  standing  it  had  obtained  amongst  her  best  and 
most  judicious  friends,  and  the  field  of  usefulness 
there  seemed  open  before  her  in  a  church  where  in- 
deed the  laborers  are  so  few, — and  when  I  see  that 
all  this  'promise  fair'  is  cut  ofi"  in  a  moment,  the  dis- 
pensation seems  indeed  mysterious,  but  not  on  that 
account  the  less  marked  as  His  whose  ways  are  not  as 
our  ways,  whose  thoughts  are  far  above  our  thoughts, 
and  who  only  seeing  the  end  from  the  beginning 
does  all  things  well  and  wisely.  He  fails  not  to  com- 
fort the  mourners  whilst  he  gathers  his  saints  unto 
himself,  and  I  doubt  not  the  beloved  father  and  the 
precious  children  will  abundantly  partake  of  that  cup 
of  consolation  which  the  gospel  of  our  blessed  Re- 
deemer so  sweetly  affords/^ 


This  graphic  description  will  doubtless  meet  a  feel- 
ing response  in  the  hearts  of  all  who  were  acquainted 
with  Maria  Fox;  and  even  by  the  general  reader  it 
can  scarcely  be  perused  without  exciting  a  deep  and 
touching  interest.  The  same  remarks  apply  also  to 
the  following  lines,  written  by  one  of  her  female 
friends  on  receiving  a  likeness  of  the  beloved  de- 
parted one. 

''I  have  now  to  thank  thee  for  the  valuable  likeness, 
which  we  shall  greatly  prize,  as  reminding  us  of  one 
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whom  we  truly  loved  and  honored^  and  wiiose  memory 
will  ever  be  fondly  cherished  by  some  of  us.  Not 
indeed  that  we  needed  any  thing  to  recall  her  to  re- 
membrance; for  truly  we  must  forget  all  that  has 
ever  called  forth  our  admiration  as  lovely  or  beautiful 
in  character,  every  exemplification  of  Christian  ex- 
cellence, before  the  image  of  our  beloved  friend  can 
be  effaced  from  our  hearts.  For  my  own  part,  I  may 
say  that  no  female  character  it  has  been  my  privilege 
to  know  has  ever  seemed  to  me  so  beautifully  perfect 
as  hers;  and,  although  now  the  subject  is  not  un- 
mingled  with  mournful  feelings,  I  often  enjoy  to 
dwell  upon  it.  Richly  gifted  as  she  was  by  nature, 
and  combining  in  rather  a  peculiar  manner  the  finest 
qualities  of  mind  and  heart,  the  entire  simplicity 
which  marked  her,  and  the  absence  of  every  thing 
like  selfish  feeling,  often  seemed  to  me  the  crowning 
charm.  She  did  indeed  adorn  the  doctrine  of  God 
our  Saviour,  and  perhaps  few  have  ever  rendered 
that  doctrine  more  attractive  to  those  younger  or  less 
experienced  than  herself.  And  now  how  delightful 
to  think  of  her  as  rejoicing  in  the  unveiled  presence 
of  Him  whose  image  she  so  sweetly  bore  on  earth, 
and  the  exceeding  abundance  of  whose  grace  she  did 
indeed  exemplify  in  her  daily  walk  whilst  amongst 
us!  Surely  the  possession  and  the  loss  of  such  a 
friend  should  stimulate  us  to  fresh  diligence  in  the 
heavenly  race,  by  exhibiting  the  beauty  of  a  life  of 
holiness  and  the  blessedness  of  the  consummation  to 
A^hieh  it  leads. ^' 
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In  conclusion  is  added  the  testimony  of  another 
devoted  minister  of  the  gospel,  who,  although  not  so 
intimately  acquainted  with  the  subject  of  this  memoir 
as  those  who  have  been  already  quoted,  highly  ap- 
preciated her  standing  and  service  in  the  church  and 
had  long  entertained  for  her  sincere  esteem  and  love. 

^'I  am  one  of  those  who  deeply  mourn  the  loss 
which  the  Society  of  Friends  and  the  church  of 
Christ  at  large  have  sustained  by  the  death  of  Maria 
Fox.  She  was  in  the  strength  of  her  years  and  in 
the  maturity  of  her  religious  experience.  She  pos- 
sessed a  healthy,  well-balanced  mind;  and  whilst  she 
was  firmly  attached  to  the  religious  principles  and 
practices  in  which  she  had  been  educated,  believing 
them  to  approach  more  nearly  to  the  strength,  purity, 
and  spirituality  of  primitive  Christianity  than  any 
other  view  or  form  of  religion  with  which  she  was 
acquainted,  she  was  destitute  of  even  the  least  infu- 
sion of  a  sectarian  spirit.  That  she  was  devout  and 
constant  in  the  perusal  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and 
that  she  diligently  searched  those  sacred  treasures 
with  which  they  abound,  was  manifest  from  the 
deeply  instructive  manner  in  which  she  was  enabled 
in  the  exercise  of  the  precious  gift  of  the  ministry  to 
unfold  the  divine  and  saving  truths  of  which  they 
testify.  Her  life  was  in  Christ;  and  she  knew  it  to 
be  at  once  her  duty  and  her  privilege  to  listen  to  the 
Shepherd's  voice  within,  and  to  follow  him  in  all 
things  in  the  obedience  of  faith. 
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''  In  lier  religious  communications  were  combined 
the  strong  lines  of  truth  with  the  persuasive  influ- 
ence of  gentleness,  tenderness,  and  love;  and  surely 
it  was  by  the  Lord  alone  that  she  was  called  to  a 
work  so  humiliating  to  her  sensitive  nature,  and  by 
his  anointing  only  was  she  qualified  to  perform  it. 
Whilst  her  soul  was  deeply  imbued  with  a  sense  of 
the  importance  of  the  fundamental  doctrines  of  the 
gospel,  she  never  lost  sight  of  the  practical  results 
into  which  they  are  designed  to  lead,  even  a  life  of 
holiness  and  of  devotedness  to  the  service  of  Christ 
under  the  immediate  guidance  and  influence,  the 
quickening  and  sanctifyiog  power,  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

"  By  grace  alone  she  was  what  she  was :  she  knew 
that  Jesus  himself  was  the  only  way  to  the  Father, 
and,  as  she  approached  the  confines  of  an  invisible 
and  eternal  state  of  existence,  she  cast  herself  without 
reserve  on  his  perfect  righteousness  and  all- availing 
propitiation,  and  in  the  power  of  an  endless  life,  as 
we  reverently  believe,  she  passed  away  from  this  sub- 
lunary scene  of  change  and  sorrow  to  the  fulness  of 
rest,  joy,  and  happiness  in  the  presence  of  his  glory.'' 


THE   END. 
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